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| Grajes Tonk. | x6 ; 
Oy gay 
T4: Xcuſe this my | boldaeſſe | W.. 
TS (ff intreat you) and ler it , / 


© palſetinder theticleof my ( 
Jove and reſpect , long Fi 
\ devoted unto you; of 


REY which, if I endeavourto- Se 4 x 
pres ke world: with due acknow- I 
dgement without the ſordid expecta- ? 


tion of reward, or ſervile impurtation of 
flatterie,I hope it will bethe rather accepted. 
I muſt ingenuouſly acknowledge,zweigh- 
tierargument would have better ſuited with 
your grave imployment; but there are retire- i 
mets neceſſarily belonging to all the labours iN 
ofthe body and brain: Ifin any ſuch ceſſati- ib} 
.on, you will daigne to caſt an eye por 

"this weak and unpolliſh't Poem, I ſhall fe- 
Cclve it asa courteſie from you, much ex- 


A 3 cceding 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


ceeding any metit'in mee, (my good mezs 


ning onely accepted) Thus wiſhing 
you healchfull abilitie m body ,untroubled 
coment inimitide: with thehappie fruition 
cf both the' temporal felicittes of the 
world preſent, andthe cternall bleſſedneſſe 
of the life furure, I Nil remain as ever, 
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TotheR raves. 
| Yricons Reader, my Plaies have not 


| beene expoſed to the publike view of 
WDOl the world in numerous ſheets, and 


| ſees) with great modeſly, and 
ſmall noiſe, Theſe Comedies, bear « 
inz the title of, The fair Maid 
of the Weft: if they prove but xs grations in thy 
private reading , as they were plauſible 3n the pub- 
lick atting,1 ſhall not much doubt of their ſucceſſe. Nor 
neede they (I hope)much fear a rugged and cenjorious 
brow from-thee, on whom the greateſt and beft in the 
kinedome have vouchſafed toſmile. 1 holdit no ncceſ- 
fity to trouble thee with the Argument of the ſtory, the 
matter it ſelf lying ſo platuly before thee in Atts ana 
Scenes without any deviations or winding indents. 
Peruſe it through, and rhou maiſt finde in it, | 
Some mirth, ſome marter,8,perhaps, ſome wit, 


# 


\ Hethat would ftudie thy 
| content, 
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Dramatis perſon. 


| A kitching Maid; by Me. 
Anthony Furner. 
The Maior of Foy, an Al- 
derman, and a ſervant. 
A SpaniſhCap by.C.Goad 
An Engliſh Merchant , by 
Rob. Axell. 
Aulliheg, K 
Mr, Will. Allen, 
Baſpaw Alcadez by Mr. 
Wilbraham, 


M*,Forſet, a Gentleman; 
by Chriſtoph. Goad. 

MF, Ruffin, aſwag ger- 
wy Gemleman.z.by William , 
Shearlock, | 

Clem, a drawer of wine 
wwder Beſle Bridges; by M-. 


But who beſt 2 


n For Vertne aud for beauty 


For Beauty one,t 


BaſhawToffer: 

.T wo Spaniſh Captams., 
A French Merchant. 
eu Italian Merchant, 
A Chorus. 


The Earl of Eſſex | vins 
| co Cales ; the Maier £ Pl 


William Robinfon. | moth, with Petitioners, 
Three Savlers. A Surgeon, Mrmntes, Per ſonared. | 
Prologue. 


A Mong#t the Grecians there were aunuall feaſts, 
To which none were invited as chief gueſts, 
Save Princes and their Wives, Among it T 
There was no aroument diſpmted then, 

overn'd: And (45 t did appeare) 
He was efteem'd ſole Soveraigne for that yeare. 
The Queens and Ladies argued at that time, 


emen, 


which was prime, 


And ſhe had the high honour. Two here be, 

5 hr Majeſty, 
Moſt worthy did that cuſtome ſtill perſever) 
Not for one yeare, but to bc SOVETalgnes ever, 
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Enter two Captaines, #vd M*.Carrol, 


| 1. Capt. 
dHen puts my Lord co Sea? 
ES 2.{ apt, When the winde's faire, 
I Cer.Roſolve me intreat,can you not gucile 


NOW 
| WY The purpoſe of this voyage? 


A, \ 
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S-01.Capt. Moſt men thinke 
The Fleet's bound for the Ilands, 
Carr. Nay, tis like. 
The great ſucceſle at Cales under the condut 
Of ſuch a Noble Generall, hath put hearc 
Inco che Engliſh : They arcall on fire 
To purchaſefrom the Spaniard. If their Carracks 
Come deeply laden, wee ſhall tugge with them 
For golden ſpoile. 
2. Capt, O, were it come to that / (trcers 
1 Capt, How Plimouch ſwells with Gallants | kow the 
Glifter with gold ! You cannot meet a man 
Burt tricke in skarffe and feather, that it ſecmes 
As if the pride of Englands Gallantry 
Were harbourd here, It doth appearc (me thinkes) 
A very Court of Souldiers, 
Carr, Ic doth fo. 
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2 The faire Maid of the Weſt : 


Where ſhall we dine to day ? | 
2. Capt.Ar the next Taverne by ; there's the beſt wine, 
1 Cap.And the belt wench, Beſſe Bridges, ſhe's the flowre 
Of Plimouth held : che Caſtle needes no buſh, 
Her beauty drawes to them more gallant Cuſtomers 
Then all the ſignes ith” cowne elle, 
2, Capt. A ſweet Laſſe, 
It I have any judgements 
1. Capt, Now 1n troch 
I thinke ſhee's honeſt. 
Carr, Honeſt, and live there ? 
W hat, in a publjke Taverne, where's ſuch confluence 
Ofluſty and brave Gallaggs ? Honeſt ſaid you? 
2.Capr.Tvow ſhe 1s for me. 
1.Capr. For all, think. I'm ſure ſhe's wondrous modeſt. 
Carr. Buc withall 
Excceeing effable, 
2 Capt. An argument that ſhee's ner proud, 
Carr. No, were ſhe proud, ſhe'd fall. 
1 Capt, Well,ſhee's a moſt attraftive Adamant, 
Her very beauty hath upheld that houſe, 
And pain'd her maſter much, 
Carr. That Adamant 
| Shall for this time draw me to, wee'll dine there, 
2, Capt, No better motion: Come tothe Caftle then, 


4 


Emtvr M. Spencer, and Capt. Goodlack, | 

Gooal, What, to the old houſe ſtil]? We 

Spenc. Canſt blame me, Captaine, 
Beleeve me, I was never ſurprisdetill now, 
Or-carchr upon the ſudden, 

Goodl. Pray reſolve me, 
Why being a Gentleman of fortunes, meanes, 
And well revenude, will you adventure thus 
A doubifull voyage, when onely ſuch as I 
Borne to no other fortuncs rhen my ſword 
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Should ſceke abroad for pillage. 
Spenc. Pillage, Capraine? 
No, tis for honor; And the brave ſocictic 
Ot all theſe ſhining Gallants that atrend 
T he great L.Generall, drew me hither firſt: 
No hope of gaine or ſpoyle, 
Goodl, I, but what drawes you to this houſe ſa ofc ? 
Spenc. As if thou knewſt it not. 
Gooal. What, Beſſe ? 
Spenc. Even ſhe, - 
Goodl. Come, I muff tell you, you forget your ſelfe, 
One of your birth and breeding, thus to dote 
Vpon a Tanners daughter: why, her father 
Sold hyde: in Sometletſhire, and being trade-falne, 
Sent her to ſervice. 
Spenc. Prethee ſpeake no more, 
Thou telſt mie that which I would faine forget, 
Or wiſh I had not knowne. If thou wilt humor me 
Tell me ſhee's faire and honeſt, 

Goodl, Yes, and loves you, 

Spenc, To forgetthat, were to exclude the reſt ; 
All faving that, were nothing.Come ler's enter. 


Enter 2. Drawers. 


1.Draw.You are welcome Gentlemen, Shew them into 
the nexc roome there, 
2, Draw.Looke out a Towell,and ſome Rolls,a Salc and 
Trenchers. 


Spenc, No (ir, we will not dine. | 
2.Draw, Tam ſure ye would if ye had my ſtomacke. 


What wine drinke yee, Sacke or Claret ? 


Spexc, Wheres Beſſe ? 


2. Draw, Marry aboyc with three or fourc Gentlemen, 


Spenc. Goe call her. 


2-D.]le draw you a cup of the neateſt wine in Plimouth 


Spen.Ile taſt none of your drawing,Goecall Beſſe, 


B 2 2. Draw. 
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4 Thefaire Maidof the Weſt 


2 Draw. Theres nothing in the mouthes of theſe Gal- 
lanes; but Beſſe, Beſſe. 

Spenc. What (2'y Sir? 

2.Draw. Nothing (ir, but Ile goe call herpreſently. 

Spexc. Tell her who's here. 

2, Draw, Thedcvill rid hex out of the houſe for me. 

Spene, Sa'y ir ? 

2 Draw. Nothing but anon anon (ir, 


Exter Beſſe Briages, 
Spenc. See ſhe's come. | 
Beſſ. Sweet M* Spencer, y area ſtranger growne, 
Where have you beene theſe three dayes? 
Spenc, The laſt night 
Iſateuplate, at game: here take this bagge, 
Andlay'cuptill I call for't, 
Beſſ. $ir I ſhall. 
Spenc. Bring me ſome wine, 
Befſ.I know your taſte, 
And I fhall pleaſe your palate, 
Gooal, T reth tisa pretty ſoule. 
Spenc. To thee I will unboſome all my thoughts, 
Were her low birth bur equall with her beauty 
Here would I 6xe my thoughts, 
Good!, You arc not mad fir ? 
Youſay you love her. 
Spenc, Never queſtion thar, 
_ Gooal, Then pur her to't, win Oportunity, 
Shces the beſt bawd : If (as you ſay) ſhe loves you, 
She candeny you nothing. 
Spence. I have provedher 
Vnto the utmoſt teſt. Examin'd her, 
Even to a modeſt force: but all in vaine: 
Shee'll laugh, conferre, keepe company, diſcourſe, 
And ſomething more, kiſfe: but beyend that compalle 
She no way can be drawne. | | 


Goodl. 
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Goodl, Tis a vertue, 
But e|dome foundin tcavernes. 


Enter Befſe with wine, 

Bifſe. Tis of the beſt Grayes wine fir. 

Spenc. Gramarcie Girle, come lit. 

Beſſe. Pray pardon lir, I dare not. 

Spenc, Ile ha'it ſo, 

Beſſe, My fellowes loye me not, and will complaine 
Ofſuch a ſawcy boldnelle, | 

Spenc. Pex on your fellowes, 
Ile try whether their pottle pots or heads 
Be harder, if I doe buc heare them grumble. 
Sic; now Beſſe drinketo me, 

Beſe. To your good voyage. 


Enter the ſecond Drawer, 
2 Draw. Did you call (fir 2 
Sp. Yes (ir,to have your abſence, Captaine,this healch, 


'Goodl, Let it come (ir. 
2 Draw.Muſt you be ſet, and we wait, with a——- 


Spenc. What ſay you (ir? 
2 Draw. Anon, anon, I come ther. Exit. 
Spenc, What will yow venture Beſſe to ſea with me ? 
Befſe. What Ilove beſt, my heart ; for I could wiſh 
] had becne borne co equall you in fortune, 
Or you ſo low, to have beene rankt with me, 
I could havechen preſum'd boldly to ſay, 
I love nene but my Spencer. 
Spenc. Beſſe I thanke thee. 
Keepe ſtill char hundred pound till my returne 
From th'Iflands with my Lord :if never, wench 
Take it, it is thine owne, 
Beſſe. You binds me to you, 


B.3 Enter 
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6 Thefaire Maid of the Weſt: 


Emer the firſt Drawer, 
' 1 Draw. Beſſe, you muft fl] ſome wine into the Port« 
cullis, the Genclemen there will drinke none but of your 
drawing. 
Spenc,She ſhall noe riſe fir,goe,ler your Maſter ſnick-up. 
x D, And that ſhould be coulin-german to thehick-up. 


Enter the ſecond Drawer, 


2 Draw. Beſſe, youmult needs come, the gentlemen 
fling pots, pottles, drawers, and all downe ſtaires, The 
whole houſe is in an uprore, 

Beſſe. Pray pardon lir, I needs muſt be gone. 

2 D. The Gentlemen (wearc if ſhe comenor up to thE 
They will come downeto her. 

Spenc. It they come in peace, 
Like c1uill Gentlemen, they may be welcome : 
If otherwiſe, let them uſurpe cheir pleaſures, 


We ſtand prepatr'd for both. 


Enter Caroll and two Captaimes- 

Car. Save you gallants, weareſomwhat bold toprefle 
Into your company. It may be held ſcarce manners, 
Therefore fic that we ſhould crave your pardon. 

Spenc, Sir, you are welcome, ſo are your friends, 
1 Capt. Some Wine, 
Beſſe. Pray give me leaveto fill it 


$p,Ycn ſhall nor ſtir.So pleaſe you wee'i joyne copany. 
Drawer, more ſtooles, 


Car.I tak'tthat'sa ſhe drawer. Are you of the houſe ? 
\ Beſſe, I amfir. | 
_ Carell, In what place? 

Befſe. I draw. 


Caroll, Beere, doe you not ? You are ſome tapſtreſlc, 


Spenc. Sir, the worſt charaQer you can beſtow 
Vponthe maide is to draw Winc. 


Caroll, 
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Carell, Shewoulg draw none torus, 
Perhaps ſhe keepes a Rundler for your taſte, 
Which none but you mult picrce. 

2 p nog þ pray be civill. 


Spenc. I knowniar, Geatlemen;whac your intenrs be, 


Nor doe I feare or care} This is my tboine, 
And if you beare-you, as you feeme inſhcy, 
Like Gentlemen, (ic ant be1eciable. 
Car. We will. Minx, by your leave: oc ponagds I Thy. 
Spec. Sheſhall nocftir,. 
Car, How (ir? © / 
Spen, No fir : could you ounthrechs devill, 
We doe not feare your roaring; '' 
(r, Though you may be companion wich a drudge, 
It is not fit ſhee ſhould have place Br wy 
Abour your buſineſſe, huſwite. + | 


Spenc. She is worthy 
The place as the beſt "AX and (he ſhall keep'c. 
Car. You lie. '  Theybuſile, Carol laine. 


Goodl. The Gentleman's ſlaine, away. 

Beſſe. Oh heaven, whatthaveyougone?' | 
Gooal. Vndone thy ſelfgand meteo:: Comeaway? 
Beſſe, Oh ſad miſforrane, I ſhall loſe him ever. 


What, are you men or miix-ſops ? Stand you ſtill 
SenlleſTeas ftones, and ſee-your friendin danger 
To expire his laſt 


I Capt. Tuſh, all ourhelp's in vainc, 
2 (apt. This is the fruir of whoores. 


T his miſchiefe camethrough thee; 


Beſſe. Ir grew firſt from your incivilitie. 
1 Cap. Lend meahand tolift his body hence, 
Exennt Captaines, 


Enter the two Drawers. 
1 Dr. Onecall my Maſter,another fetch the conſtable, 


Here' 5 a man k1i1d in theroome, 


2-Dr.. 
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8 Thefaire Maid of the Weſt: 

2 Dr. How, a mankill'd fait thou. Is all paid? 

1: Dr, How fell they out, canſt choucell? 

2 Dr. Sure about this bold Betrice: tis not ſo much for 
thedcath ofthe man, but how fhall we come by our rec- 
koning 2. ' | © 5» Exennt Drawers, | 

Beſfſe. What ſhall becomeef met: Of all loſt creatures 
The moſt infortunare. My innocence | 
Hath beene the cauſe of blood, and I am now 
Purpled with murder, though not within compailc 
Of the Lawes ſevere cenſure : but which moſt 
Addes nnto my afflitien, Iby this | 
Have loſt ſo worthy and approv'd a friend, 
Whom to redeeme from exile, I would give 
All that's without and in me. | 


Emer Forſet, 
Forſ. Your name's Beſſe Bridges ? 
Befſe. An unfortunate Maid. -_ 
Knowne by that name too well in Plimouth here. 
Your bulineſſe, fir, with me ? Wy ab 
Forſ, Know youths Ring ?; .. | 
Beſſe. I dee; it is my Spencers. 
I know withall you are his cruſty friend, 
To whom he would commit it, Speake, how fares he? 
Is hee in freedome, know yee? 
Forſ. Hee's in health 
Of body, though in minde ſomwhat perplext 
For this late miſchiefe happened. 
Beſſe, Is he fled, andireed from danger ? 
For/. Neither. By this coken 
He lovingly commends him to you Beſſe, 
And prayes you when tis darke meet him o'ch Hoe 
Neere to che new-made Forc, where hell attend you, 
Beforc he flyes,ro takea kinde farewell, 
Theres enely Goed/ack in his company, 
He ,acreats you not t1 faile him. 


Beſſe, 
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Beſ. Tell him from me, Ile eome, Ile runne, Ile flyc, 
Stand Death before me; wereTIſuretodic, Eve. 


Enter Spencer and Goodlacke, 
Goodl. Youare too full of paſſion. 
Spence, Canſt thou blame me, 
To have the guilc of murder burden me, 
And next, my life in hazatd co a death - 
SO ignominions : laſt, ro loſe a Love 
So {weet, ſo fairc, ſo am'rous, and ſochafte, 
And all theſe at an inftant ?. Art thou ſure | 
Carol is dead ? | 
Gooal, I can belceve no lefle. 
You hithim inthe yery pore 
Spenc. Oh but the laſt of th 
Goodl, Sir be adyis'd by mee. 
Try her before you truſt her, She perchance 
May take th*advantage of your hopcfull fortnnes : 
But when ſhe findes you ſubjcRrto diftreſſe 
And caſualty, herflattering love may die: 
Your deceaſed hopes. | 
Spenc. Thou counſelſt well, - - 
Tle put her to the teſt and utmoſt tryall | 
Before Ieruſt her further, Here ſhecomes, 


Enter Forſet, and Befſe with abagge, | 


lace. 


For/ſ. Thave dgne my meſlagelir, | 
Beſ. Feare not ſweet Spencer, we are now alone, 


And thoy art ſanAuar'd intheſe mine armes, 


elits necr'ft my heart, 


Goodl, While theſe conferre wee'll centinel cheir fafety. 


This place lle guard. 
Forſ, I this. We, 
| Beſs Are you not hurt 2 


Or your skinne rac'd with his offenſive ſtcele ? 
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10 The faire Maid of the Weſt: 


Spenc, Beſſe, all my afflitions | 
Are that [ muſt leave thee: thou know withall 
My extreame neceflity, and that the feare 
Of a moſt ſcandalous death doth force me hence. 

Tam not neare my Country, and to ſtay 
From new ſupply from thence, might deeply ingage mee 
To deſperate hazard. 

Beſſe, Is it coyne you want ? | 

Hereis the hundred pound you gave me late, 
Ve that, beſide what I have ftor'dand fay*de 
Which makes it fifty more: were it ten thouſand 

Nay, a whole million, Spexcer, all were thine, 

Spenc. No, what thou haſt keepe ftill,tis all thine owne. 
Here be my keyes, my trunkes take ro thy charge : 
Such gold fit for cranſportage as I have, 
Ile beare along: the reſt are freely thine, 
Money, apparell, and whart elſe thou findſt, 
Pcrhaps worth my bequeſt and thy receiving, 
I make thee mifſtreſſe + 

Beſſe, Before I doted, 
But now you ftrive to have me extafide. 
What weuld you have me dee, in which t' expreſſe 
My zealeto you ? 

Spence, Which in my chamber hangs, 
My piQure, I injoynethee to keepe ever, 
For when thou partſt with thar, thou leſcſt me. 

Beſſe. My ſoule may from my body be divorc'd, 
Bur never that from me, EY 

Spenc, T havea houſe in Foy, a taverne calld | 
The Winde-mill, that Ffreely give thee coo, 
And thitherif I live Ile fend to thee, 

Beſſe. So foone asT.have caſt my reckonings up, 
And madeeven with my Maſter, Ile not faile 
To viſit Foy in Cornwall, Is there elſe 
Ovght that you will injoyneme? 

Spenc. Thoy art faire, 
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or, 4 Girleworth gold, IT 
Toyne to thy beauty vercue. Many ſuicers | 
1 know will cemprthee : beauty's a ſhrewd baite, 
Bur unco that if thou add'ſt chaſlitie, 
Thou ſhale ore-comeall ſcandall, Time cals hence, 
We now mult part. 

yea | | Beſſe, Ohthac I kad the powerto make Time lame, 
To ſlay the ſtarres, or make the Moone tand fill, 


That furure day might never haſte thy flight. 
I could dwell here tor ever in thine armes, 


And wiſh it alwayes night. 
Spenc. We trifle howers. Farewell, 
| Befſe. Firſt rake this Ring : 
1 Twas the firſt token of my conſtant love 
| That paſtberwixtus, When (ee this nexc, 
And not my Spencer, I ſhall thinke thee dead: 
For till death partchy body from thy ſoulc jk 
I know thou wiltnot part withite | _ #4 
Spenc. Sweare for me Beſſe : for thou mailt ſafely doe'r, [4 
Once more farewell : at Foy thou ſhalt heare from me. if 
* Befſe. Theres not a word that hath a parting ſound Fh 
Which through mine cares ſhrills not immediate death, | 
I ſhall not live ro loſe thee. | 
Forſ: Beſt be gone, for harke I heare ſome tread, 
Spenc, A thouſand farewels are in one contracted. 


Captaine away. 
Exit Spencer, &* Goodlacke. 


Beſſe. Oh, I ſhall dye. 
| Forſ.What mean you Beſſe,wil you betray your friend, 
Or call my name in queſtion ? Sweet, looke up, 

Beſſe, Hah, is my Spencer gone ? 

Forſ; With ſpeed towards Foy, 


Thereto take ſhip for Fiall. 
Befſe, Let me recolle@ my ſelfe, 


And whathe left in charge, Vertue and Chaſlitie. 
Next, with all ſudden expedition 
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12 The faire Maid of the Weſt: 


Preparefor Foy ; all theſe will I conſerve, 
And keepe them\trialy, as I would my life. 
Plimourh farewell : in Cornwall I will prove \ - "of 
A ſecondfortune, and for ever mourne, *. ty 
Vatill I fee my Spexcerslafc returne. 


Hoboyr, 

A dumbe Show, Emer General, (aptaines, the Mayor: 
Petitioners the other way with papers : among# theſe the 
Drawer s, The Generall gives them bag ges of money, eAll 
goe off ſaving the two Drawers. | 


1 Draw. Tis well yet we have gotten all the money due 
80 my Maſter, It is the'commoneſt thing that can bee for 
theſe Captaines to ſcore and to ſcore: bur when the ſcores 
areto be paid, Non eft inventus, | 

2 Draw. Tis ordinary amongſt Gallancs now a daycs, 
who had rather ſweare forty oaths, then onely this one 
oath, God let me neyer be truſted. | 

x Draw. Pat ifthe Captaines would follow the noble 
minde of the Generall, before right there would not bee 
one ſcore owing in Plimouth. 

2 Draw, Little knowes Befſ# that my Maſter hath got 
# theſe deſperate debts: but ſhe hath caſt up her accounc: 
and isgone, R | | 
1 Draw, Whithercanſtthou tell? 

2 Draw. They ſay to keepe a Tavernein Foy,and that 
M, Spencer hath given hera ſtocke to ſet up for her ſeltc, 
Well,ho wſocver,] am glad, though he kild the man wee 
have got our money, Re] 
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eAtus ſecundus, Scena prima. 
Enter Forſet and Roughman, 


Forſets 
N your time have you ſeene a ſweeter creature ? 
Roughm, Some weeke or thereabouts; 

Forſ. And'in that {mall cime ſhee hach almoſt undone 
all the other Taverns, The Gallants make no rendezvous 
now bur atche Wind-mill. : 

Roughm. Spight of them Ilc have her, Ic ſhall coſt me 
che ſetting on but [le have her, 

For. Why, doe yon thinke ſhe is ſo cafily won ? 
Ronebm. Ealily or not, Ile bid as fayre and farre as any 
man within ewenty miles of my head, bur I will pur her 
tothe ſqueake, 

For/. They ſay thereare Knights ſonnes already come 
as ſuiters to her, 

Rowghm. Tis like enough, ſome younger brothers,and 
ſoI intendto makethem, 

Fg, It cheſe doings hold, ſhee will grow rich in ſhorg 
c1MEz 

Roughms. There ſhall bee doings that ſhall make this 
Wind-mill my grand ſeate, my manſion, my pallace, and 
my Conſtantinople, 


Enter Beſſe Bridges like a Iiſtreſſe, ; 
and Clem, 


Forſ, Here ſhe comes: obſerve how modeltly ſhe beares 
her ſelte. 

Roughm. I muſt kngw of what burden this veſſell is, I 

ſhall nor beare with her till ſhee beare with mee, and cill 


then, I cannot report her for a woman of good cariage. | 
; C3 Baſſe. 


or, a Girle worth gold, I3 
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14 The faire Maid of the Weſt: 


Beſſe. Your olde Maſter that. dwelr here before my 
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comming, hach curn'd over your yeares to me, 


Clem. Right forſooth : before he was a Vinener, hee 
was aſhoo-maker, and left two orthree turnc-oyers more 


beſides my ſelfe. 
Beſſe. How long haſt thou to ſerve. 


Clem. But eleven yeares next gratle, and then Iam in 
hope of my freedom. For by that time I ſhall be ar ful age. 


Beſſe. How old art thou now ? 


ſcrap 


Beſſe. What's thy name ? 
Clem, My name is Clem, my father was a Baker, and by 


the report of his neighbors, as honeſta man as everlived 
by bread, 


Beſ. And where dwelche? 
Clem. Below here in the next crooked ſtreer, at the 


ſigne of the Leg, Hee was nothing fotall asI, bur a lictlc 
wee-man, and ſomewhat hucke-backe. 


Beſſe. He was once Conſtable? 
Clems, Hee was indeede, and in thatoneyeare of his 


rajgne, T have heard them ſay, hee bolted and ſiftedour 


more buſineſle, then others in that office in many yeares 
before him. 


Beſe, How long ift ſince he dyed? 
(em. Marry the laſt deare yeare, For when corne grew 


co beat an high rate, my father never dowed after. 


Beſſe. I thinkeI have heard of him, 
Clem, Then Iam ſurc you have heard he was an honeſt 


neighbor, and one that never lov'd to be meale-mouth'd, 


Befſe. Well firrah, proove an honeſt ſervant, and you 


ſhall inde me your good Miſtreſſe, What company is in 
che Marmaid : | 


Clem, There be foure Sea-captaines. I beleeyethey be 


little better then ſpirars,they are ſo fluſh of their rudocks. 


B eſſe, 


- 
{ 


' « *i . "MX; - 4 "7 72% > $4 
kb £7 Joo. rae A. eats 1 Bis: 
- ". & Sas " 


Clem. Forſooth newly come into my Teenes, I have 


d trenchers this two yeares, and the next Vintage 
hope to be Barre-boy. 


ws 


{7 II TRE Gee ner wt IO. "l | 


ES > a, 


#7 - 3" 3-2 3 \ 
o p 4 y % - A Y * . , - 
24a PUMA nn ww IS PF OIU- oo ie wer re A SRI es er ee On OG ener arch at - REL IE ear af IEEE > tt 
i , - Y—_ hdd oo nm nn, 222 ends Afi... <4 . © > 4 w 4 
- » - - 


PS. 
as TY , ao . L + FL 6 
"- 3 6”, 


or, 4 Girle worthgold. I5 
| Beſ5, No matter, wee will cakeno note of them; 
Here they vent many brave commodities, 
By which ſome gain accrews.T h'are my good cuftemers, 
And till returne me profic. 

Clem. Wot you what Miſtreſſe, how the two Saylers 
would have ſerved me, that calld for the pound and halfe 
of Cheeſe 2 

Beſs. How was it Clem? 

Clem. When | brought them a reckoning,they would 
have had me to have ſcor'd it up. They rooke me for a (ins 

ple gull indeed, that would have had me to have taken 
Chalke for Cheeſe; 

Befſe, Well, goc waite upon the Captaines, ſce them 
want no WIne. 

tem. Nor reckoning neyther, take my word Miſtreſs. 

Ronghm. Shee's now at leaſure, Ile ro her. 
Lady, what Gentlemen are thoſe above? 
Beſſe. Sir they arefuch as pleaſe to be my gueſts, 
Andthey arc kindly welcome. 
Ronghm. Give me their names.. , 
Beſſ. You may goe ſearch the Church-booke where: 
they were chrifined. 
There you perhaps may learne them, 
Rongbms. Minion, how? 
For, Fie, fie, you arc toorude with this faire creature, 
T hat no way ſeckes t'offend you, 
Beſs. Pray hands off. 
Rowghm.l tell thee maid, wife, or what &er thou beeft, 
No man ſhall enter here but by my leave. 
Come, let's be more familiar. 
Beſs. Las goodeman. 
R.Why knowſt thou whs chonſleightR. Jam Rowghmen, 
The onely approved gallant of theſe parts, 
A man of whom the Roarers ſtandin awe, 
And muſt not be put off, 
Beſt: Inever yet heard man fo praiſe himſelfe, 


But 


"Do 


16 The faire Maid of the Weſt: 
Bur rrov'din'th end a coward, 
Rorg hm. Coward, B 6 e 
You will offend me, raiſe in me that fury 
You: beauty cannot calme, Goe to, no more, 
Your language is too harth and peremptory. 
Pray let me heare no more on. I tell thee 
That guicrt day {carce paſt me theſe {even yeares T3 
I have not crackt a weapon in ſome fray, 
And wiil you move my fpleene f 
Forſ. What, threat a woman ? FY 
Be. Sir,if youthus perſiſt to wreng my houſe, 
l{turbe my gueſts, and nightly domancire, 
To put my friends from parience, Ile complaine, 
And right my ſelfc bciorethe Magiftrate, 
Can we not live in compatlle of the Law, 
But muſt be ſwaggerd out on'ce 
Ronghm. Goe too, wench, 
I wiſh thee well, thinke on'c, theres good for thee 
Stor'd in my breſt, and when I comein place 
I muſt have no man to offend mineeye: 
My love can brooke no rivals. For this time 
I sm content your Captaines ſhall havepeace, 
But muſt not be us'd to'c, | 
Beſ:Sirif you come like other free & civill Gentlemen 
Y are welcome, otherwiſe my dooresare barr'd you. 
Rowghm. That's my good Girle, 
I have tortunes laid up for thee : what I have 
Command it as thine owne. Goe too, be wiſe. 
Bef. Well, I ſhall Rudy for, 
Rowghm,Confider on'c. Farewell. Zx#. 
Beſ. My minde ſuggeſts mee that this prating fellow 
Is ſome notorious Coward. If he perſiſt F 
I havea tricke,to try what metall's in him, 
KD Enter Clem. 
What newes with you ? 
Ce, Iam now going to carry the Captaines a reckning. 
CR” -* 
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or, a Girle worth gold, 
Beſſe. And what's the fumme?_ _ 
Clem. [.ct melee, eight ſhillings and (ix pence; 
Beſ. How can you make chat good ? write them a bill. 
Clem, Ile watch them for that;tis no. time of niphtco 
uſe our bils, the Gentlemen areno dwarfes, and with one 


word of my mouth, ].can-cell them.whac js to be-tall. 


Beſſe, How comesitto ſomuch?.., __. 
Clem. Imprimis, (ix quarts of wine et {even;pence the 


quart, ſeven {ixpences, AS 


Beſſe. Why doſt thoureckonirſo? 
 -Clew, Becauſe axthey.came ityby hab yab, fo T will 
bring them-ina reckning ac lix andat ſcyens; 

Beſ. Well, wine—3.4,.6d,; 

Clem. And what wangsthar of ten groats?. 

Beſſe.; Tisewopeacegyer... ., 

Clem. Then put ſix pence moreto it, and make it 4s, 
wine, though-you bare ic them intheir meace. 

Beſſe, Why ſol prethee ? - | 

Clens, Becauſe of the old proverbe, V Vhat they want in 
meate, let themtakeourin drinke, Then for twelye peny- 
worth af Anchoves, 18d: ys 


Beſſe. How can that be? | 
Clem. Marry yery well Miſtreſſe, 22 d; Anchovyes, and 


69. oyle and vineger. Nay they ſhall have a ſawcy recko- 
Beſ. And what tor the other halfecrowne?* (ning 
Clem, Bread, beere, ſal, napkins, trenchers, one thing 
with another, ſo the ſumma toralisis—8 5, 64, 

Beſ. Well, take che reckoning from the bar. 

Clem, What needs that forſaorh? The Gentlemen ſcem 
ro be high-flowne already, ſend chem in butanother [rain 
of Sacke, and they will caft up the reckoning of them- 


_ ſelves. Yes, Ile abour it. 


Beſ. V Vere not wich ſo my ſutors peſterd, 
And might Iinjoy my Spencer, what a (weet 
Contented life werethis ? For money Howes _ | 
And my gaine's grea, Bucco my. Rovghway DEX : 
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18S The faire Maid of the Weſt: 
I have a tricke to try wha'ſpirir's in him, 
Ic ſhall be my next buſineſſet in this paſſion 
For my deare Spencer, I propoſe me this, 
Mongft many ſorrowes ſome mirth's not amiſſe, 
| £244 [ Exit, 
Enter Spencer, and Goodlacke. 

Goodl. What were you thinking fir ? 

Spen.Troth of che world, what any man ſhould ſee in' 
To be inlove withir, 

Gooal. Fhereaſon of your mednation. 

Spenc,To imagine that in the ſame inſtant that one'for- 
fers all his eftate, another enters upon a rich poſſeſſion: as 
one gocs to the Church to be marryed, another is hurri- 
ed cothe gallowes to be hang'd, the laſt having nofecling 
of the firſt mans joy, nor the firſt of the laſt mans miſery. 
Ac theſame time that one Iyes tortured upon the Racke, - 
another lyes tumbling with his Miſtreſſe over head and 
eares in downe and feathers, This whenT truly Tonſider, 
Tcannot but wonder why any fortune ſhould make a man 
extaſy'd, FRSTM 

Gooadl, You give your ſclfe roo much to melancholy, 

Spenc, Theſe are my Maximes, and were they as faith= 
fully praiſed by others, as truly apprehended by me, we 
ſhould have leſſe oppreſſion, and more charite. 


Fer the two Captaines that were before. 


. 1.Capr, Make good thy words. 
2 Capr. Ifay thou haſt injur'd me, 
2 Capt,” Tell me wherein. 
2 Capt. When we alſaulted Fiall, 
AndI had by the Generals command 
The onſer, and with danger of my perſon 
Enforc'd the Spaniard to a ſwift retrear, 
And bear them from their Forr,thou when thou ſawſt 
Allfear and danger paſtpmadtup wichme' 
| 0 
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To ſhare that honour which was ſole mine owne, 
And never ventur'd ſhot for'c, or erecame 
Where buller graz'd, S 
Spenc. See Captaine a fray towards, 
Ler's if we can attomethis difference, 
Goodl, Content, | 
t (apt, Ile prove it with my ſword, 
That chough thou hadſt che formoſt place in field, 
AndIthe {econd, yet my Company 
Was equall in the encry of che Forr, 
My {word was that day drawne as ſoone as thine, 
And that poote honour which I wonthat day 
Was but my merit, 
2 Capt. Wrong me palpably 
And juſtifie the ſame ? 
Spezc. You ſhall not fighe, 
x (apt. Why fir, who made you firſt a Tuſfticer, 
And taught youthat word ſpall? yoa are no Generall, 
Or if you be,pray ſhew us your Commillion. 
Spenc. Sir you have no commiſſion but my counſel], 
And that Ile ſhew you free]y, 
2 Capr. Tis ſome Chaplaine, 
x Capt. | doe notlike his text. 
Gooal, Let's beate their weapons downe. 
r Cap. Ile aime at him thar offers to divideus” 
2 Cap.Pox of theſe part-frayes, ſec Iam wounded 
By beating downe my weapon. |, 
Goodl, How fares my fricnd? 
$p. You ſought for blood, and Gentlemen you have ic, 
Let mine appeaſe you, I am hurt ro death. 
1 Capt. My rage converts to piticy that this Gentleman 
Shall ſuffer for his goodncs, 
Goodl, Noble fricnd, 
I will revengethy death. 
Spen, He1s no friend 


That murmurs ſuch athought, Oh Ns C , 
2 
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I kill'd a man in Plimouth, and by 
Amdghaine in Fialk Carol fellby me; 
AndI1 fall by a Spencer. Heav' n 1s juſt, 
And will not ſuffer murdernnreveng'd, 
Heaven pardon me, as forgive you both, 
Shift for your ſelves : away, 
2 Capt. VVecſaw him die, 
But grieve you ſhould fo periſh. 
Spen, Note Heavens juſtice, 
And henceforth make thatufe on'e, Iſhall Faine. 
1 Capt,Short Farewels now muſt ſerve. If thou ſurviyt 
Liveco thine honcur : but ifchou expit'it 
Heaven takethy ſouleto mercy. Exon, 
$ owe. I bleed much, 
I muſt goe ſeeke a Surgeon, 
=” Sir how cheare you ? 
pooch Like one thats bound upon a new adventure 
To th* other world : yet thus much worthy aryl nd 
Let me intreatyou, ſince underſtand | 
The Flcer is bound for England, take your occaſion: 
To ſhip your {elfe, and when you come to Foy | 
Kindly commend me to my deareſt Beſſe, 
Thou "hate reccivea Will, inwhich I have 
Poſſe her of five hundred pounds 2 yearc, 
Gooadl, A noble Legacy. 
Spenc, The reſt I have beſtow'd amongſt my fend 
Onely reſcrving a bare hnndred pounds 
To ſee me honeſtly and wellinten'd; 
Goodl, I ſhall performe'yous truſt as carefully, 
As to my father, breach'd he. 
Spenc. 'Mirke me Gaptaine *: 
Her LegacicI give with this proviſo, 
If at thy arrivall where my Befſe remaines, 
Thou findſt her well reported, free from ſcandal, 1; 
My VVilltands firme : but if thou hear ſt her branded- 
For looſe behaviour, or immodeſt life, 


VVhat- 
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V'Vhat ſhe ſhould have, There beſtow on thee, 
It is thine owne,z but as thou lov' thy. ſoule . 


Deale faichfully berwixe my Beſſe and mc. 


Goodl. Elſe let med yea prodipie, 
Spenc, This Ring was hers, thac,be ſhe looſe or chaſte, 


Being her owneg reſtore her, ſhe will know it, 
And doubtletle fhe deſerves it. Oh my memory, 
VVhar had T quite forgot ? She, hath wy picture, 


Geedl, And what of that? 
Sp. Ifſhe beranckc amongſt chelooſe and lewd, 


Take it away, I hold it much undecent, 
A whore ſhould ha'tin keeping : but if conſtant. 
Let her injoy it; this my Will performe 
As thou art juſt and honeſt, 
Good!, Senſe elſe forſake me. 
Spence, Now lead me to my Chamber, all's mads even, 
My peace with earth, and my atone with heaven, 


Enter Beſſe Bridges hikes P age with 4 ſword, 
ana C ies 


Beſs. But that I know my motherto be chaſte, 
T'de ſweare ſome Souldier got me-, . 

Clem. Ic may be many a Souldiers Buffe Ierkin came 
out of yourfathers Tanne-far, 

Beſſe, Methinkes I havea manly ſpiritin me. 


In this mans habir. | 
Clem, Now am not] of: many mens mindes, for if you. 


ſhould doc me wrong, I- ſhould not kill you, though I 
tooke you pilling againſt a wall. | 

Beſs. Me chinkes I could be valiant: onthe ſuddenz. 
And meet a man i(hifield. 
I could doe all that have heard diſcourlt 
Of Mary Ambree or Weſtminſters Long-/Meg. | 

( fem, VV hac Afary Ambree was | cannot tell, but un« 
ItiTe.you were taller you will come ſhort of Long Meg. 

| EE ESR» 4 Beſs. 
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Bef. Of allthy fellowes theeT onely truſt, 
| Andcharge thee co beſecrer;” "TY £2; 
Chat om bound in my Indentures © keepe my Ma- 
ers ſecrets, and ſhould Tfindea man in bed wich you, I 
would not cell. 
Beſ,Be gone fir, but no words as you efteeme my favor. 
{lew. But Miftreſle, I could wiſh you to looke to your 
long ſeames, fighcs are dangeron. Bur am not Tina ſweee 
taking thinke you? Ns es | 
Beſſe, 1 prethee why * I wh 
Clem, Why, if you pirenap | 1 and kill any body, 
being a Vintner ſhould be ca{ld to the Barre, 
Befſe. Let none condemne me of immodefty, 
Becauſe I crie the courage of a man 
Who on my ſoule's a Coward : beates my ſeryants, 
Cuffes them, and as chey paſſe by him kickes my maids, 
Nay domineirs over me, making bimfelfe 9" 
Lord ore my houſe and kouſheld. Yeſternighe 
I heard him make appointment on ſome buſſneſle 
To paſſe alone this way. Ile venture faire, 
But F will ery what's in him, 


Enter Rowughman and Forſet. 
Forſ: Sir, ] can now no furcher, weighty buſineſſe 

Calls me away. | 

 Rongh.Why at your pleaſure then, | 

YetIcould wiſh chat ere I paſt this field, þ 

T hat I could meet ſome Hefor, ſo your eyes © | 

Mighe witneſſe what my ſclfc have oft repeated, 

Namely that I am valiant, ; 
Forſ. Sir no doubt, But now I am in haſte, Farewell, 
Roug. Flow many rtmes brave words beare out a man ? , 

For if he can but makea noiſe, hee's fear'd. 

To talke of fraies, although he ne'cr had heare 

Toface a man in field, that's a bravefellow, 

I have beene valiant I muſt needs confeſle, 


« 
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In ſtreer and Taverne, wherethere bave becne men 
Rcady to part the fray: but farghe fields 
They aretoo cold tofight in, .,. |. , | 

Beſſe, Youare avillaine, a Cowurd, and you lie; 

R, You wrong me Iproteſt, Sweet courteous Gentlemi 
I never did you wrong. | | 

Beſſe. Wiletell me har? mg 3H 77 | 
Draw ferth thy coward {word, and ſuddenly, 
Oras Iam a man Ile runnethee through, 
Andleavethee dcad ith field, 
Rong. Hold as youare a Gentleman, I have tane an oath 


I will not 6ghtto day. 
Beſſe, T aſt cooke a blow already and thelie, 
Will not both theſe inrage thee ? | 
Rowgh, No, would you givethe baſtinado too, 
I will notbreake mine oath, 
Beſſe, Oh, your name's Roughwan. 
No day doth pale you but you hure or kill. 
Is this out of your calender ? 
Rough. 1, you are deceiv'd, 
I nc'cr drew ſword in anger I proteſt, 
Valeſle it were _ ſome poore weake fellow 
That ne'er wore ſtecele about him. | 
Beſſe. Throw your Sword. 6 
Roxg.Here(weet young ſir, but as youare a gentleman, 
Doe notimpaire mine honor. 
Beſſe.Tyetharſhooe. 
Rongh.l ſhall fir « 
Beſſe.Vncruſle that point, ; | 
Roxob. Any thing this day to ſave mine oath, 
Befſe. Enough : yet not enough, lic downe 
Till I tride ore thee, 
 Rowph Sweet ſir any thing. Sy 
Bee Riſe,thou haſt leave. Now Rowghman thou art bleft 
This day thy life is ſav'd, lookgtothereft, 
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Roughm:Oh you are generous : honour me ſo much 

As let me know to-whom I owe my life, | 
Beſſe, I am Beſſe Briages brother, 

Rowg. Still me x hats i you wereſomthing likeher. 
Beſſe.AndI havcheard, 

You domineir and revell in her houſe, 

Controle her ſervants, and abuſe her gaeſts, 

VVhich if Ieverſhall hereafter hearc,. 

Thou art buta dead man. 

Ronghm. She nevertold me of a brother living, 

But you have powertoſway me, ,... . . 

Beſs, But for I ſee you are a Gentleman, 

] am content this oncetolct you palle, 

Bat if Ifinde you fall incorelapſc, 

The ſecona's farremoredangerous. | 
Rowghm. I ſhall feare it. Sir will you take the wine ? 
Beſs. Tam for London, | 

And fortheſc two termes cannot make returne z , 

Bur if you ſee my ſiſter, you may ſay 

I was in health. 

Roughm, Too well, the devill eake you. 
Beſs. Pray uſc her well, and at my comming backe 

Tle aske for your acquaimante, Now farewell. 

Rongh. None ſaw'c:hee's gonefor London: amunhurr, 

Then who ſhall publiſh this diſgrace abroad? 

One man's no ſlander, ſhould he ſpeake his worſt : 

My congue's as loud as his, but in this countty . + 

Both of more fame anderedit.Should we conceſt 

I can out-face the proudeſt, This isthen 7 + _ 

My comfort: Rowghman, thou art ſtill the ſame, 

For a diſgrace not ſeent, is:held no ſome , 


Emter two Sailors. 
x $4. Aboard,aboard, the wind ſtands faire for nogln, 
The ſhips haveallweigh'd anchor, - | 
> Sl A Riffe gale blowes from the (þ ſhore... 
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Enter Captaine Goodlacke. 


Gooal. The Sailersca!l aboard, and I am forc'd 
Tolcave my friend now at the point of death, 
And cannot clolc his eyes, Here is the Will, 
Now may I finde yon Tanners daughter turn'd 
Vnchatte or wanton, I ſhall gaixe by ic 
Five hundred pounds a yeare: herc is good evidence, 

I Sailor. Sir will you take the long boat and aboard ? 

Enter atkird Sailor, - 


Gooal, With all my hear. 
3 Sail. Whar are you ready Mates? 
1 Sail, We ſtaid for you. Thoucanft not tel who's dead? 


The great bell rung out now. 
3 Sailor. They ſay twas for one Spercer, who this night 
Dyde of a mortall wound. 
Gooal, My worthy friend. 
Vnhappy manthat cannot ſtay behinde 
To doe him his laft rights.'Was his name Spencer ? 
.3 Sail, Yes (ir, a Gentleman of good account 
And well knowne in the navy. 
Good! This is the end of all morralitic: 
Ic will be newes unpleaſing to his Beſſe. 
I cannot faire amifle, but long to ſee 
Whether theſe Lands belong to her or mee, 


Enter Spencer, and his Sargeon. 
Surg.Nay feare not fir,now you have {cap'd this dreſſing 

My life for yours, 

Spene, I thanke thee honeſt Friend. 

Sarg. Sir I cantell you newes. 

Spenc, What iſt Tprechee? 

Sarg, Thereis a Gentleman one of your name, 
That Tide within this hower. 


- Spence, My name?what was he, of what ficknes dide he ? 


E SAYG, 
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Sarg. No ſicknetTe,but a (]eight hurt in the body, 
Which ſhewed at 6rft no danger, but being ſearchr, 


He dyde at thethird dreſling, 
Spenc.. At my third ſearch Iam in hope of life, 


The heavens are mercitull. 

Sxrg. Sir doubt not your recove1 y, 

Spenc.T hat hundred pound had prepar'd t'expend 
Vpon mine owne expected Funeral] 
I for name ſake will now beſtow on his, 


Sxro, Anoblereſolutian,. 


Spexc. What ſhips are bound for England, I would gladly. 


Venture to ſea, though weake, 
Surg, All bound that way are vnder ſaile alreacy, 
Fpenc. Here's no-{ecuritie, 
For when the beaten Spaniards ſhall returne. 
They!leſpoile whom they can finde. 
Sarg. We have aſhip, | 
Of which I am Surgeon, that belongs unto 
A London merchant, now bound for Mamorah 
A towne in Barbary, pleaſe yourto ule thar, - 
You ſhall command free palſage : ten months hence 
We hope to viſit England. 
Spenc. Friend Ithanke thee, 
Sarg, Ile bring you to the Maſter, who I know. 
Will entertaine you gladly. 
Spen. When Ihave ſcene the funerall rights perform'd . 
To the dead body of my Country-man 
And kin{man, I will take your courteous offer, 
England no doubt will heare newes of my death, +. 
How Beſſe will take it is co meunknowne : 
On her behaviour will build my fare, 
There raiſe my love, or thence ere my hate. 
Explicit Ailms ſecnndaus. 
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Aus tertins. Scena prima. 


Enter Ronghman and Forſet, 


Forſet. 
H y*are well met, j .{t as Ipropheſide 
Soit fell our, 
For/, As how Ipray? | 
Rough. Had you bur ſtaid the croſſing of one field, 
You had beheld a Hefor, the boldiſt Trojin 
That ever Roughmax met with, 
Forſ. Pray what was he ? 
Rengh, Youtalke of Little Davy, ((ntting Dick, 
And divers ſuch, but tuſh, this hath no fellow, 
Forſ. Of what ſtature and yeares was he? 
Rough, Indeed I muſt confeſle he was no giant, 
Nor above fifry, but he did beſtirre him, 
Was here and there, and every where at once, 
T hat I was nc'er ſo put to'c ſince the Midwife 
Firſt wrapt my head in linnen, Let's to Beſſe. 
Ile tell her the whole projet. | 
Forſ. Heres the houſc, wee'll enter if you pleaſe, 
Roug. Where betheſe Drawers, Raſcals I ſhould ſay? 
Thar will give no attendance. 
Enter Clem, 
” Clem, Anon,anon fir, pleaſe you ſee a roome.What you 
here againe f Now we ſhall haveſuch roaring, 
Roewgh. Y on ſirrah call your Miſtrefſe, | 
Clem.Yes fir, I know it is my duty to call her Miſtreſſe, 
Roxgh.Seeand the ſlave will ſtir. 


{lem Yes I doeſtir, 
Rexph.Shal we have humors,ſauce-box,you have cares 


Ile ceach you prick-fong. : 
NOM "S E 2 | Clem. 
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 {'km. But you have now a wrong Sow by theeare, I 
will call her, 

Ron;hm,Doc fir, you had beſt. 

Clem, It you were twenty Ronghmans, if you lug me by 
the cares againc, Ile draw, 

Ronghm, Ha, what will you draw ? | 

Clem, The beſt winein the houſe for yout worſhip:and 
1 would call her, but I can afſure you ſhe is eycher not ftir- 
ring, or elſe not 1n cafe. 

Ronghm, How not in caſe? 

Clem. I chinke ſhe hath nor her ſmocke on, for Ithinke 
] ſaw ir lye at her beds head, 

Kengh, What, Drawers grow capritious ? 

Clem, Help, help. 


Enter Beſſe Briages. os 
Befſe. What uprore's this ? ſhall we be never rid.. . 
From theſe diſturbances? | = 
Rough. Why how now Beſſe? Is this your huſwifty ? 
When you are mine lle have youriſe as carly as the Lake, 
Looke to the Bar your (clfe :4heſe lazy raſcalls 
Wl! bring your ſtare behinde hand, 
Clem. You lye (ir? 
Roughm, How * lye ? | 
Clem. Yes (ir at the Raven inthe high-ſtrece, I was ac 
your lodging this morning for a pottle. por, 
Roughm, Y ou will about your bulincile, muſt you heare- 
Stand gaping and idle ? ER 
Beſſ. You wrong me lir, 
And tyrannize too much over my ſervants. 
I will haye no man touch them but my ſelfe. 
Clem, If I doe not put Rats-bane into his wine in ſte2d 
of Suger, ſay I am no true Baker. 
Roughm,. VV hat, riſe at noone? ; 
A man may fight a all fray ina morning, | 
And one of your beſt friends too be hackt and mangled, 
And |} 
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And almoſt cut to peeces, and youfaſt 
Cloſe in your bed, ne*cr dreame on'c. 
Beſſe, Fought you this day ? 
Roughm, And ne'cr was better put too'c in my dajes, 
Beſſe. Ipray, how wast? _ 
Rowghms Thus : as I paſt yon fields : 
| Enter the Kitchin-m1aid. | 
Aaia, 1 pray torſooth, what ſhall I reckon for the Tolle 
of Ling in the Port-cullis. | | 
Roughm, A pox upon yourTolles, you kitchin-tuffe, . 
Goe Cove your skillets, pots, and dripping-pans, 
And interrupt not us, 
Maid. The Devill take your Oxe-heeles, you foule 
Cods.head, muſt you be kicking ? 
Roxphm. Minion dare you ſcould ? 
Maid. Yes (ir, and lay my ladlc over your coxcombe, 
Beſſe. I doe not thinke thatthou gdarſt ſtrike aman, 


Thar \ſwaggerſt thus ore women, 
Rowghi How now Beſſe? | # 
Beſſe.Shall we be never quiet ? 
For; You are roo rude. 
Roughns, Now I profelle all patience, 
Beſſ. Then procecde, | 
Rough, Riling up early, Minion whilft you flepr, 
To crolſe yon field, had but newly parted 
With this my friend, but that I ſoone eſpide 
A pallant fellow, and moſt irongly arm'd, 
In the mid-field we met, and both being reſolute, 
VVejuſtled for the wal, 
Beſſe V Vhy, did there ſtanda wall inche mid-field? 
Ronghm, | meant trovefor the way. 
Two ſuch brave ſpirits meeting, ſtraight both drew. 
' Enter Clem. | | 
| Clew, The Miid forſooth: ſent me to know whether 
you would havethe ſhoulder of mucron roaſted or ſod. 


Revghm, Amilchiefe on your ſhoulders, 
; a. E 3 Clem; 
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Cl. That's the way to makeme never prove good porter 
Beſſe. You ſtill heape wrongs on wrongs. 
Rough, | was in fury 
Ta thinke upon the violence of chat fight, 
And'conld nor ſtay my rage. 
Forſ. Once more proceed. 


Roughm.Oh had you ſeene two tilting meteors jultle | 
In the mid Region, with like feareand twy | 
We two encounter'd, Not Briarius 
Could wich his hundred hands have ſtrucke more thicke. 
Blowes came about my head,I cooke them ſtill, 

Thruſts by my ſides twixt body and my armes, 

Tee ſtil] 1 put chemby. | 

Beſſe, When they were paſt he put them by. Goe on, 

But in this fury whar became of him ? 


Ro. Ithinke I paid him home, kee's ſoundly maul'd, 
Tboſom'd hirh at every ſecond thruſt, 


Befiggocap'd he with life ? 
R , thats my feare : if he recover this, 
Lic never truſt my {word more. 
Beſſe, Why fly you not if he be in ſuch danger ? 
Rowgh, Becauſe a witch once told me 
I ne*cr ſhould dye for murder, 
Beſſe. Ibcleeve thee, . 
Bur tell me pray, was notchis gallant fellow, 


A pretty faire young youth abour my ycarcs ? 
Rough, Eventhereabout. | 


Clem, He was not fiftie theng 

Beſſe. Much of my ſtature ? 
 Rexgh. Much about your pitch, 

Clem. He was nogiant then. 

Beſſe. And wore a ſuit like this? 

Rowgh. 1 halfe ſuſpet, - 

Beſſe. T hat gallant fellow, 
So wounded and ſommangled, was my ſelfe, 
You baſe white-lyver'd (lave, it was this ſhooe 
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That thou ſtooptro untie:untruſt thoſe points 2 
And like a beaſtly coward lay along, 
Til! I tridd over thee.Speake, was'r ner (o ? 
Roxgh, Ic carſnot be deny'd, 
Beſſe. Hare hearted fellow, Milk- op, doſt not bluſh? 
Give merhar Rapier : I will makethee ſweare, 
Thou ſhale redeeme thi; ſcorne thou haſt incurr'd, 
Or: in this woman ſhape Ile cvdgell thee, 
And beate thee through theſtreers, As Lam Beſſe, 711 do'c, 
Rough, Hold, hold ; Iſweare. 
Beſ. Darenotro enter at my dooretill then. 


Rough. Shame confounds me quite. 
Befſ. That ſhamc redcem:perhaps-wee'! doe thee grace 


I love the valian!, but deſpiſe the baſe. Exit, 

Clem, VVill you be kick: (ir ? | 
* Rongh. She hath wakend me, 

And kindled that dead fire of couragein me, 

VVhich all this while hath flept:To ſpare my fi: ſh 

And wound my fame; what 1s'c 2] will nor reſt 

Till by ſome valiant deed Thave m:de good 

All my diſgraces patt, Ile croflecthe ſtreere, 

And ſtrike he next brave fellow that I meec. 
For/. Tam bound'to ſeerhe end on'r.. 


Rough, Are youlir? 
Beates off For(+t. 


Enter Mayor of Foy, an Alderman; and Servant. 4 


Mayor, Beleeveme ir, ſhe bearcs her ſelfeſo well,. 
No man can juſtly blame her : and I wonder. 


Being a ſingle woman as ſhe 1s, 
Andliving inan houſe of fuck reſort, 
She is no more diftifted, | 
Alder. The beſt Gentlemen | 4 
The Country yeelds, becotne hier daily guefts. 


Sure fir I thinke ſhee's rich... | 
Aayor,. 
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Mayor.,Thus much Iknow,would I could buy her ſtate 
V Vere' for a brace of thouſands, A ſhet, 
Ald.T was (aid a ſhip 1s now-put into harbour, 
Know whence ſhe is, 
Serv.lle bring newes from the key. 
Mayer. Torell you true ſir, I could wiſh a match 
Betwixc her and mine owne and onely ſonne, 
And ſtretch my purſe too upon that.condition, 
ed, Pleaſeyou lle motion it. 
Enter the Servant. 
Serv. One of the ſhips is new come from the Iſlands, 
The greateſt man of nore's one Captaine Good/ack, 
It is but a ſmall Veſſel. 
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Enter Goodlack and Sailors. 
Goodl, Ile meet you ftraightat th'V Vind-mill, 
Not one word of my name: 
1 Sail, VVe underſtandyou. 
Mayer, Sirtis told us you cam late fromth'[(lands; 
Goodl, 1 did ſo: 
Mayor. Pray irthe newesfrom thence, 
Goea/, The belt is, tharthe Genepall is in health, 
And Fiall won from th* Spaniards : but the Flecet 
By reaſon of ſo many dangerous tempeſts 
Extremely wether-beaten, YouſirIcake it, 
Are Mayor o'ch towne. 
A1ajor. 1 am the Kings Liefrenant, 
Good/, I have ſome Lerters of import from one 
A Gentleman of very good account, - 
Thar dide late in the Iſlands, toa Maid c 
That keepes a Tavernchere. 
Mayor. Jer name Beſſe Bred 
Goodl, The fame,I was To 6: p Gabla inquirie . 
VVhat famr: ſhe beates, and what report ſhec's of. 
Now you fir being here chiefeMagiſtrare, . 
Can beſt reſolve me, | 
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Major. Toour underſtanding, 


$hec's without ſtaine or blemiſh well reputed, 
And by her modeſtly and faire demeanour, 
Hath won the love of all. S 
Gooal, The worſe for me. 
Alder, I can aſſure you many narrow eyes 
Have lookc on her and her condition, 


But thoſe that with moſt envy have endevour'd 
T' cntrap her, have return'd won by her vertucs, 


Goodl, So all that I inquire of makereporrt, 
I am glad to heare'c. Sir I have now ſome buſineſle, 


And l of force muſt leave you. 
Major. T intreat you to ſup with me to night. 
Goodl, Sir I may trouble you. 
Five hundred pound a yeare out of my way. 
Is thereno flaw that I can tax her with, 
To forfeit this revenew ? I; ſhe ſuch a Saint, 
None can miſlay her ? why then I my ſelfe 
VVillundercake it, If in her demeanor 
F can but finde one blemiſh, ſtaine or ſpot, + 
Ic is five hundred pound a yeare well gor. Exit. 


Enter Clews andthe Sailors on the one ſide, at the other 
Ronghman, who drawes apon thens, and beates thene 
off. 


Evmter Beſſe, Clems, and the Sailors; 


Be{. Bur did he fighe it braveiy? 
Clem. I aſſure you miſtrefſe moſt diſſolutely : hee hath 


runacthis Sailer three times through the body, and yer 


never touchc his skinne. 


Befſe, How can that be ? 
Clem. Through che body of his doublet I meant, 


Befſe, How ſhame, baſe imputation, and diſgrace 
Can make a coward yaliant: Sirrah you 


Looketo the barre, © h 
An VER E Clonw. 
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Clem, Ile hold up my hand there preſently, 
Beſ. Tunderſtand, you came now.fromche Iſſande, 
1 Sail. VVedidſo. 
” . Beſ. If you can tell me tydings of one Gentleman. | 
I ſhall require you largely. 
1 Sailor. Of what name? | | 
RBeſſ. One Spencer, 
3 Sailor, V Veboth ſaw and knew the-man; 
Beſſe. Onely for-thac call tor wha wine you pleaſe. 
Pray cell me where you left him, 
2 Saiter, In Fiall, 
Beſ. VVas hein health how did hefare?- 
2 Sail. Why well, 
Beſs. For that good newes, ſpend, reycll, and carouſe,. 
Your reckning's paid before-hand, I'me exraſide, 
Ane my dclights unbounded;. 


1 Sail. Did you love him? | ' 
Beſs. Next tomy hopes in heayen, : 
1 Sail. Then change your mirth, p j 
Beſſe. VVbygas I take it, yourold mehe was well, 


And ſhall Inotrejoyce.? | | 
1 Sail. Hee's well in heaven, For Miftrilſe, he is dead,” 
Beſſ.Hahzdead/was't ſo you {aid? Th'alt give megfriend. 
Bur one wound yer, ſpcake but that werd againe, 
And kill me out-right. FD s 
2 Sa, Helives not, 
Beſs, And ſhall 12 V Vilt thonnot breake heart ? : 
Are thcſc my ribs wrought out of brafle or ſteele, li 
Thou canſt not craze their barres ? | 
1 Sei, Miſtris uſe paticnge, which conquers all deſpaire: 
Beſſe, You adviſe well: el 
{ did but jeaſt with forrow : you may. ſce. 
Iam now in gentle temper... 
2 Sal. Trac, weſcer, 4 
Beſ. Pray take the beſtroeme in the liouſe, and there 
Call tor what wine bet cafts you: at my leaſure 


or, a Girle worthgold, 35 


Ile viſit you my ſelfe. 
x $4i/, Ile uſe your kindneſſe, Exenunt. 


Beſſe,That it ſhould be my fate. Poore poore ſweet-han 


| Tdoe but thinke how thou becomt thy grave, 


In which would lay by thee : what's my wealth 
Toinjey' without my Spencer. I will new 
Study to die, that I may live with him. 


Enter Goodlack, 

Goedl, The further I inquire, the more Ihearc 
To my diſcomfort. If my diſcontinuance 
And change at Sea diſguiſe me from her knowledge 
I ſhall have ſcope enough to prove herfully. 
T his ſadneſle argues ſhe hath heard ſome newes 
Of my Friends death. 

Beſſe. Ir cannot ſure be true 
That he is dead, Death could not be ſo envious 
To ſnatch him in his prime, I ſtudy co forgec 
That ere was fuch a man. 

Goodal. If not impeach her, 
My purpeſc jsto ſeeke to marry her, 
If ſhe deny me, Ile conceale the VVill, 
Or ar che leaſt make her compound for halfe. 
Save you faire Gentlewoman. 
Be/s. Y ou are welcome (ir. 

Good!.lhearefay there's a whore here that draws wine, 
I amſharpfet, atid newly come from ca, 
And 1 would ſce thetrafh. 

Beſs, Sure you miſtake (ir. 
Jf you deljre attendance and ſome wine 
Icancommand you both. V Vhere betheſc boycs ? 

Good!, Areyou the Miſtrelle ? 

Beſſe. 1 command the houſe, 

Geedl, Of whar birth are you, pray ? 

By/s. A Tanners daughter, 

Gooal, VVherc bornc # 

RE F 2 Beſe. 
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26 The faire Maid of the Weſt: 


Beſſe, In Somerſi ctſhire, 
Goodl, Atrade-falne Tanners daughter goe ſo brave: 
Oh you have trickes to compalle theſe gay cloaths, 
Beſſe. Noneſir, but what arc honeſt, 
| Goodl, VVhat*s your name ? 
Beſſe. Beſſe Bridges molt men call me. 
Goodl, Y'are a whore. 
Beſſe.Sir, I will ferch you wine to waſh your mouth,, 
It is fo toule,I feare't may feſter elſce. | 
There may bc danger in', 
Gooal. Nor all chis move her patience. 
Beſſe. Good fir, at this time Iam ſcarce my lelfe 
By reaſon of a great and weighty loſe 
T hat troubles me: but Tſhould know that Ring. - 
Goodl, How, this, you baggaget Ic was never made 
To grace a ftrumpets finger. | 


. 


Befſe, Pardon ir, Ihoth muſt and wilHeave you, Exir. 
Goodl. Did not this welltThis will ſticke in my ſtomack: 
| T'could repent my wrongs done to this maid; 


Burt llenot leave herthus : if ſhe ill love him, 
Ie breake her heart-ſtrings with ſome falſe report 
Of his unkindnefle, 


Emter Clews, 

Clem. Yon are welcome Gentleman :- what wine w:ll 
you drinke ? Claret, Metheglin, or Muskadine, Cyder or 
Pyrrey, to make you merry, Arageofa, or Pecer-ſce-mee, 
Canary or Charnico?But by.your noſe fir you ſhould love: 
2 cup of Malmſcy:you ſhall havea cup of the beftin Corn- 
Waile, | | 
| Goodl. Here's a brave drawer will quarrell with his wine, 

(em, But if you preferre the' Frenchman before the 
Spaniard,you ſhall have eitherhere of the deepe red grape 
or the pallid white. You are a pretty tall Gentleman, you 

ſhould love High-Country wine:.none but Clarkes and 
SO IPO QraFEs HALT ROPE OT Capel 
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Can make me leave my friends Will unperform?d : 
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furniſh you with baſtard, white or browne, according to 


the complexion of your bed-fellow. 


Gooal, You rogue, how many yeares of your prentifhip 
Have you ſpent in ſtudying this ſet ſpeech 2 

Clem, The firft line of my part was, Anon anon,fir:and 
che firſt queſtion I anſwerd to, was logger-head,or block- 
head, Iknow not whether. ; | 

Goodl, Spcake, wheres your Miſtreſle ? - 

Clem Gone upto her chamber. 

Gooadl,Set a pottle of Sacke in th fire, and earry it into 
the next roome, Exit. 

Clem. Score a pottle of Sacke in the Crowne,and ſee ac 
the barre for ſome rotten eggesto burne it: we muſt have. 
onetricke or other to yent away our bad commodities. = 

| Exit, 
Emer Beſſe with Spencers Pittare, 


Befſe, To dye, and nor vouchſafe ſome few commends 


Before his death, was moſt unkindly done. 

This Piture is more courteous; **will not ſhrinke 

For twenty thouſand kides :no nor bluſh: 

Then theu-ſhalt be my husband,and Ivow 

Never to marry other. Enter Goodlacke, 
Good/.Wheres this harloe? | 
Beſſe. You are immodet ſirto prelle thus rudely 

Into my privace chamber. 


Goel. Pox of modeſty: .. 
When punks muſt have it mincing jntheir mouthes, 


And have I found thee ? chen ſhale henee with me, 
Beſſe.Rob me not of the chicfeſt wealth I have: 

Search all my trunks, take the beſt Iewels there ; 

Deprive me not that treaſure, Ile redeeme it 

With plate, and all thelictle coyne Thave, wth 

$o I make keepe that till. | 

Goedl. Thinkſ rhou that bribes 
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38 Thefaire Maid of the Weſt 
Beſſe. What was that Friend? #44 
Gooal, One Spencer, dead i'ch Iſlands, 

Whoſe very laſt words uttercd athis death 

Weroetheſe, If eyer thou ſhale come to Foy, 

Take thence my pi&are, and deface it quite * 

For let it net be ſaid, my pourtrature 

Shall gracca ſkrampets chamber, 

Beſſ. Twasnot ſos 
You lye, you are a villaine :twas not ſo. 

Tis morethen finne thus to bely the dead: 

Hee knew if ever I would havecranſgreft, 

*Thad beene wich him : he durſt haye ſworne me chaſte, 

And dyde in that belicfe. 

Good, Areyouſo bricfe? 

Nay, Ile not trouble you ; God b'oy you. 

Beſſe, Yer leave me ill chat Pifture, and Ile ſweare - 
Youare a Gentleman, and cannot lic, 

Goodl. I am incxorable. 

Befe. Arc youa Chriſtian, have you any name 
T hat ever good maan gave you? 

*T was no Saint you were calPd after. Whars thy name ? 
Goedl, My name is Capraine Thomas Good—— 
Beff. I can ſee no good in thee, Raeethat ſyllable 

Oar of thy name, 

Goodl, Goodlacke's my name. 

Beſſe.I cry you mercy fir : I now remember you, 
You were my Spencers friend, and I amory, 
Becauſe helov'd you, I have becne ſo hatfh: 

For whoſe ſake, I intrear ereyou take't hence, 

I may but take my leave on'r. 

Good!, You'l returneir? | 

Befſe. As lam chaſte I'will. 

Good. For once Ile truſt you. po 

Beſſe. Oh thou the perfe ſemblance of myLove, 
And all that's left of his, take ene ſweet kitle, | 
4s my laſt farewell, Thou reſembleſthim 


For 
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That haply may miſle Beſſe, grace me ſo much 


Ir would relent at this. My Miſtris Beſe, 
I have better tydings for you, 


er, a Girle worth gold, 29 


For whoſe ſweet ſafety I was every morning 
Downe on my knees, and with the Larkes{weet tunes 
I did begin my prayors : and when ſad fleepe 
Had charm'd all eyes, when none fave the brighe Rarres, 
Were up and waking, Iremembrediiee, 
Bur all, all co-n9 purpoſe, 
Goodl., Sure, moſt (ure, this cannot be dilſembled, 
Beſſe, Tothcel have beene conſtant in thine abſence, 
And when Llook'd upon this painted peece 
Remembred chy laſt rules and principles : 
For thee I have given almes, viſcd priſons, 
To Gentlemen and paſſengers lent coyne, 
That if they ever had abilitie 
They might repay'r co Spexcer : yet for this, 
Allthis, and more, | cannot. have fo much 
As this poore table, | 
G.I ſhould queſtion truth, if I ſhould wrong this creature. 
Beſe.lamreſolv'd. 
Seelir, this Pifture I reſtore you backe, 
Which ſinceit was his will you ſhould cake hence, 
I will not wrong the dead. 
Goodl, God be w*you.. 
Beſſe. One word more. 
Spencer you ſay was ſo nnkinde in death! 
Goodl, I tell you true, 
Beſſe.I doe intreat you.even for goodnefle ſake- 
Since you were one that he intirely loy'd, 
If you ſome few dayes hence here me expir'd, 
You will mongſ other good men, andpoore people 


As follow me toh' grave. This if you promiſe, 

You ſhall not be the leaſt of all my friends 

Remembred in my will. Now fare you well. 
Good!, Had I a heart of flint or adamanr 


* Bifh. 


4.0 Thefaire Maid of the Weſt : 

Beſſe. You will reſtore my Pifture? will you? 

oodl. Yes, and more then thar, 

This Ring from my friends finger ſent to you, 
With infinite commends, 

Beſſe. You change my blood; 

Goodl, T heſe writings are the evidence of Lands, 
Five hundred pound ayeare's bequeath'd to you, 
Of which Ihcrepoſlclle you : allis yours, 

Beſſe. This ſurpluſſage of love, hath made my loſle 
That was but great before : now infinite, 

It may be compaſt ; there's in this my purpoſe 
No impoſbbilicie. 

Good/, What ſtudy you? 

Beſfſe, Fourcthouſand pound befidesthis Legacie; ' 
Inlewels, gold, and filver [ can make, 
Andevery man diſcharg'd, I am reſolv'd 
To be apatterne toall Maides hereafter 
Of conſtancy in love. | 

G. Sweet Miſtris Beſſe, willyou command my (ervicez 
If to ſucceed your Spencer in his Love, 

I would expoſe me wholly co your wiſhes, 

Beſſe. Alas my loveſlcepes with himin his grave, 
And cannot thence be 7 i : yet for his ſake 
I will :mpart a ſecret to your truſt, 

Which, ſaving you, no morrall ſhould partake, 
. Goodl,Both for his love and yours, command my ſervice! 
Beſſe. There's a priſe 
Brought into Famoeuth Road, a good tight Veſſell, 
The Bottome will but coft eight hundred pound, 
You ſhall have money : buyiar. 
Goodl, To whatend? © 

Beſſe. That you ſhall know hereafeer. Furniſh hex 
With all proviſion needfull: ſpareno coſt 4 | 
And joyne with you a ginge of lufty ladds, - - 

Such as will bravely man her: all the charge + 
Lyill committo you :and when ſhiee's fitcod,. 
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Bur onge toſtay a better man chen thou, © - 
G 
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Captaine ſhe is thine owne, 


Goodl, I ſound it not. 
Beſſe, Spare methe reſt.” This yoyage Tintend, 
Though ſomemay blame, all Lovers will commend, 
Pxeunt. 


Ex Plici Atlus tertins, 


OY Rl Scena FE 


Afier an Alarnme, Enter 4 Spaniſh Captain, with Saylers, 
bringing in a Merchant, Spencer, and the $ Sur gion priſoner's. 


Spaniard, 
Or Fialls folle, 2nd ſpoile by th*Engliſh done, 
We are in partreveng'd, There's net a Veſlecll 
That beares upon her top $.Georges Crolle, 
But for that a ſhall ſuffer, * + 
Merchant, Tnfule nor Spaniard, 
Nor be too proud, that thou by oddes of Ships 
Proviſion, mcrgoand powder mad'(t'ws ayck 3 
Had'you come ons to or 12de able” / 
With teaſarbicadherege wee by rhia-! - DIG | 
Had madethecarkafſe of your' ſhip Yourgraves, , g 
Low ſuncke'rothe Seas bottomie; | 
Span, Engliſhman, thy ſhip ſhall yeeld ny 
Theſe priſoners: wifl aflrongeſt 
To pay no other ratiſ6ine thei theirlives? 
Spence. Degeneracc Spaniard, there's nonobleſſe n thee 


To threaten men unarm'd and miſeradle;” 
Thon mightſt as Wyell rtradot© sfieldofNiughter, 
And kill ther 6re,rharare alfeadylaine, » I118! 
And brag thy manhood, | | 
Spas. : ircah, whathreyou ? 
Spex. Thy equaltas Tama wiſer 


id, 


« L % | 
42 The faire Maid of the Weſt: 
A G:ntleman in my Country... 
| Span. Were thou notſo, we haye ft:1ppadee;, bolts, 
And cnginesro the Maine-maft{aſtened, 
Can m» you gentle. | 

Spenc;Spamiard doe thy warft, chou canſt nat at. 
M >re torcures then my courage is able to endure. 

Span. Theſe Engliſhmen 
Nothing can daunc chem: Even in miſery 
They'l nor regard their maſters. |, . /; 

Spere. Maiters! | nſulcing br ragging Tbraſoes. 

Speu, His ſawcineſſe wee'.puntſh ove the reft. 
Abour their.cenſures we will nexe deviſe,  Floxrifs 
And now.owards Spaine with our brave "Engliſh priſe, 

|  Exenn.. 
Emer Beſſe, Mayor, Alderman, Clem. 
{23:3\"S Fr ont, and foote. # 


Beſſe. A Tableand ſome ſtooles, 7 | 
C4.hal give you occaſion ro caſc your tailes preſently, 
Be/. Wille pleaſe you (it ? | 
Mayer. Widk all our hearts, and thanke you. 
Beſſe. Feich mechar parchment in my C 
Cl. Thethree fhgep-ikins wich the wrong 
Beſe, That with = ſcale, 


Clem] hope it is my Indeature, and nowſhee meanes. 


to give me My Fines 4 

Alder, And now. | faire Mittreſſe Elugbethy 
T thinke it good cotaſte you with a motion, _ | 
That: no way.can diſplcaſe you... 

Beſſe. Pray (ſpeake on, 

Alder,!T hath pier Male oy for to wat 


Into your faire de that kes you 
A fit match for his Sonne, 
Enter Clem with the ns 
Clem, Here's che archmenr, bur Fe it; bee te leaſe of 


your houſe, I.can aſſure you 'ris our... 
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Beſſe. The yeares arc not expired, 
Clem. No, but it is out af your Cloſer. 
Befſe. About your bulinelle. 
{1.Herc's even Suſana bewixt the two wicked elders, 
Ald, Whar thinke you Miſtreſſe Elzaberht 

Beſſe. Sir I chanke you, 

And how much I«fteeme this goodnefſe from you 

The truſt | ſhall commit naco your charge 
Will truly witnes. Marry, gentle Sir ! 
Las I have (adder bufincflc now in hand, 
Then (prightly marriage, witneſſe theſe wy teares. 
Pray reade there. - "ah wn 

Maier The laft Will and Teſtament of Elzaberth Bridges 
ro be committed to the truft of the Mayor and Aldermen 
of Foy, and their Succefſors _ 4a { i-Wp s 
Toſetupyon inners:intheir trade,athouſand pound 
To relioveſe = had leſſe by Sea, 500 pound. 


4 


| Toevery Maid that's married ont of Foy, 


Whoſe name's Elzaberhten pound. | 
To rclieve maimed Souldiers, by the yeare ten pound, 
To Capraine Goodlache, if hee ſhallperforme - _ 
The bulineſſe hee's imployed in, five bundred pound, 
The Legacies for Spexcer thus ro ſtand, 
Tonumber all the pooreſt of his kin, 
And to beſtow onthem,. Itremto —. | . | 

Beſſe. Enough : you ſee (ir Iam now too poore 


__ To bring a dowty with me fit for your ſonne.- 


Mayer, You want a preſident, you ſo abound 
In charitic and goodnaſle. | 

Beſſe. Allwy ſervants _,/:; CLETR, 
Teave at your diſcrevipns to diſpoſe -* ' 
Not one but I haveleft ſome Legacie, 
W hat 168 a += 125 whar I purpoſe _ 
Spare further co enquire. y 
F Hager, Wee'll rake our leayes, 87 74 20:62 5; 


Andprove to rouderia Epocurycs, it 
-Þ 2 | 


In 


4.4: The faire Maidofie Weſs 


In this bequeſt, 
eAlder, Let never foch defpaire, : 
As dying rich, ſhall make che poore their heyre, Z#xves 
Pefſe. Why what is allthe wealth.che wor! td containes, 
Wichour my Spencer? 


. Emer Ronghmay and Forſet; 
Rovghm, Witeres my TWeet Beſſe? 
Shall 1 become a welcome ſuiternow.?. 
Tha] have ciang'd my Copied 
4.9 Be fit, Toy tohearc it, i 
Ii: 6nde imployment for you, 


Enter Goodlacke, Sailors, aud Clem: 
Goodl, A gallant ſhip ,andwondrous proudly erimd,. 
Welt calkr, welt rackled, every: way-prepar'd. 
Befſe. Here gen ourmomning fora ſeaſon end 
Rongh. Beſſe flialIftrike chat Cypraine May the word;. 
le _ him by che cares, © 
Beſfe. Notfor theworld... 
Geoal. Whatfaith tharfellow?: - » 
Beſſe. Ke deſires your love/geod Caprain tet-bnm ha' It. 
Good!,Then changea-hand,'' 
Beſſe. Reſolve mc all, I am boundupon 1 voyage, 
Will youin this advenrure Can nth pare 
As I my felfe ſhall d6e?- * 
Rough, With my fayre Beſs to ahowortlninds.: , 
Beſſe.Then Ciproinezdi{iolramen both) joine. liands, 
Such arcyour places now: | 
Goodl. Wee two _ friends, ZF% 
/ Inext mu weargyout w our p1 
To ſome articles youmuſt obſoiver 69 "It 
Reſerving to my-ſelfe aprime- command, 
WhiltIinjoyne nothing unreaſoneble;';> 
Goodl. All this 1s granred(# © 12 


Be/; Then i youdyea ip erm endg, 
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Ne have her pitcht all ore, noſpot of white, 
No colourrobe feene, no Saile bu ue blacke, 
No Flag but ſable. /* | 

Goodl, Twill be ominous; Ward bode diſaſter fortune, 

Feſſe. le ha'it fo, | 

Goodl, Why then flrs ſhall be pitcht bl1cke as the devil, 

Befſe. She ſhiill be calld Thy Negro, berry you know 
My conceit, Captainezyou will ehnkefort,” 

Roug. Bur whithetare'we bound ? 

Befſe, Pardon me that. 
When weeareout at ſea Netcll you all, 
For mine owne wearing I havevieh apparell, 
For man or woman'as occaſion ſcrves, 

Clem. Bur M trifle, if you be going to'ſea, what ſhall 
become cf me aland. 

Beſſe. Ile give theethyfulftime. 

Clem. And ſhilfTtif@ time, when time is, and let my: 

Miſtreſſeſlip away, N6;itfhall beſeene chat my tecthare 
;ide biskte's3 che beſt failorof th om aN;ond- 
%. able'to digeſt poaderd*b:efe/ and Poore- 
*ohn, Shall Itiythere rae « podding'in the Haltc- 
os andfee thy Male 2tthe! Mine! yard with Tic 
failes np, and ſpread? Not (hall by ſeerie on Iwliohove 
becne broughtvpto draw wine, will ſee-what water the 
ſhip drawes, or Ve beraythe'V: 

Beſſe, If rhon Hale fo mich conrage eheGaptzine ſhall 


accept thee; 
pu. 5 NIRwartand courape? When'did you ſee" 


45 


2 blake beard with a Mite ver ors little fellow with- 


out atall ſtomacke, I doubt notÞbiit toſprove 2n hortour” 
coall the Drawers in Corn 


Goodl, What now re 3 | 
 rteintiobobenerrp, 6: 


Forſ. T6thilke wy fit 
Good!. Meft plidly fir. 
And now our numbct*#fulf; whatto be'done,”” = | 7 
He Firſt, ar my charge Ile fedthe towtic'of Fwy; 
G3, The: 


4.6 The faire Maid of the Weſt : 


Then ſer the Cellers ope, that cheſewy Mares. 
May queffe unto:the health of our-boone voyage, | 
'Our needfull things being cnice convay'd aboard, 
Then cafting tipour caps in-þgne ot zoy, 
Our purpoſc is ro. bid farewell to Foy, 
.  * | Hobogeslong.. 


Enter Mulliſhey Baſbare Alcade, and offer: 
| with other Attendants. 


A1ullp. Out of theſe bloody and-inteſtine broiles 1 
Wee havcar length artain'd a fortmare peace, | 
And now at laſt eſtabliſh inthe Throne 4 
Of our great Anceſtors, and raigne King 
Of Fefle and great Morocco, 

Alcaade, Mighty Mnliiheg, 4 
Pride of our age, and glory of the. Moorex, 
By whoſe viQtorious hand' all Barbary el) 
beholdthy vaſlalls 


Is conque'd, aw'd, and {wai'dz \Þ 
With loud applauſes greetthy viftory. ' Ml. flewrife. 
Anal. Vpon the ſhughtered bodies of qur foes, . , - 
We mount our high Tribunall, and being ole j 
V Vithourcompeticor, we now have lealure  / : 
To ftabliſh lawes firſt for our Kingdowes fafetie, _ q 
The inriching of our publique Trealury, / = 
Andiaſt our ſtate and pl ſure cehen give eee j-, 
That all ſuch Chiiftian Merchants as havecraffique * , 
And frecdome in our Country, that conceale : © | f 
The leaſt part of our Cuſtc me duetouys, 
Shall forfeit ſhip and goods, ' * - 
loff. There are appointed } 
Ynto that purpoſe carcfull officers. ..., ,. 


Mb. Thoſe forteicures mult belp to furniſh up 
Th'cxhauſted treafurethat our wars conſum'd, | ''_.. . 
Part of ſuch profits as acezuethat way - - | 


VVchave already taſted, / | 
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Ale. Tis moſt fits 
Thoſe Chriſtiznsthar reape profit by our Land 
Should con-rib gre unto (© gre at alofſe. 
Mull. Alceds, They (mill. But what's the ſtyle of King, 
VVithour his pleaſure ? Finde us concubines, 
The fayreft Chriſtian Dumſclls you carhir e, 
O: buy for gald: che [oelieſt of che(Wores Y 
VVexan command, and Negroes-every where: 
tcalians, French, and Datch, choiſe Turkiſts Girles- 
M ft fill our Alkedavy, che great Pallace, 
Where WMullifpeg now daines to keepe his Courr.. 
Toffer, Who elle are worthyco be Libertines, 


 Butſuch as beare che Sword 7:- 


Mall. lsffer, Thou plesſeſt us. 
If Kings onearth be rermed Demi-gods; + 
Why ſhould we nor make here rerreſtriall heaven AM 
VV. can, wee will, our God ſhall-be our pleaſurc, 
Forſo our Afeces Prophet weartincs' as.  , 
And now the mulicke of che Drums furceaſe; 
Wee'lllearneco dance ro he ſofc runes of peace. 


Hioboyes: 


Enter Beſſe lheaSee eeainey Grodlce, Roughman; 
Farfet, and Clem, © 


Beſs, Good _—_ 1 Capenine Oh this1aſt Sea-Gghrr: 
VVas galley d.. ht did'me good- ofg 
To ſcethe Spaniſh "rind vaile her cop 
Varo wyAiiden Flag. VVhere ride we nowE: 

Goeedl. Among the lands. 

Bofs. V Vhar coaſt is this wee now deſcry fron fare, 
Goedl, Yon Forr's call'd Fiall. 
:r2hody lies #- © 


Beſs. Is char the place where.Spenc 
Goedl, we in yon Churchhec's buried. 


| Reſſe. Then knowgtorhis place was hlvdopul bound 
To ferchthebody of my Sprneet thence," TE 


' 
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4.8 The faire Maid of theIWeft : 
In his owne-County to cre a ctombe; /... 
And laſting monument, where when die 1; 
In the ſame-bed of carth my.bones maylyes/ 
Then allcthat love-me, arme-and-make for thore, 
Yours be the pole, he mine, Icrave no more. - 
Rough, May tharman.dyc derided and accurſt 
T hat will not follow where 2 women Jcades, 
 Goodl, R you are-t00 raſh, and;counſell al, 
Have not che Spaniards fortifde therowne? 
In all our Ginge weeare'bur (ixty five, - 
Roughm., Come, Ile make ane,  - 
Goal  Artend megood Licurenant, 
And (wcet Zeſſe, liſten whatT have devis'd, 
With cen tall Fellowes Thaveman'd our Boar, 
To ſee whar ſtragling Spaniards.they can take. 
And ce where Forſet1grerurn'd with priſoners, 
Enter ForſetviithtweSpaniaras. | 
Forſ. Thele Spaniaxgds we by breake of day furpeis 'd, 
As they wereready totake boat for Fiſhing, : 


Goodl, Spaniards, upon your hves replveus eraly | | 
How ſtrongiscthe Towne and Fore, = 
Span. Since Engliſh Raw/ecigh wan and (| oil'di it 6ſt, 0 
The Towne's reedifide; apdFormnew vt ug ; 


And foure Field-pecces.inthe Block: houſe ly 
To keepe the Harbours month. 
Goodl, And what's oneſhiptocheſe?-.. 

Beſſe Was there notiinthe time afchdi aboad- 
_ A Gentleman call*d Spexre# buryed there) 1: 
Wichin the Church, whom ſome _ vas _—_ 
Or periſht by a wound? ” ; 

SPAN1. I ndeed there was, IT $356 
Andorehimrais'd a goodly inte) 2A 177? 
Bur whenghe Engliſh Navy were fail'd thence, 
And that the Spaniards did potleſſe the Towne, 
Begauſe they bold! himforan Heretike, | i 
They ſtraj - = remov'd his body from the Church. : 


Befſe. - 


or, 4 Girle worthgold. 4.9 


Beſ, And would the tyrants be ſo uneharicable 
To wrong the dead ? where did they then beſtow him 7 
Span. T hey buryed him ith fields, 
Beſſe, Oh ſtill more cruell, | 
S$»an, The man that ought chefeld,doubtfull his corne 
. Would never proſper whilſt an hereticks body | 
Lay there, hee made petition to the Church 
To ha'it digd-up and burnt, and ſo it was, 
Beſſe.What's he that loves me would perſwade melive, 
Not rather leape ore hatches into th' Sea : 
Yet cre Idie 1 hopeto be reveng'd 
Vpon ſome Spaniards for my Spencers wrong. 
Rowgh, Lec's firſt begin with theſe. + Ap 
Befſ.'Las theſe poore(layes ! beſides their pardond lives 
Oae give them money, And Spaniards where you come, 
Pray tor Beſſe Briages, and \| 3 well o'cth Engliſh, 
Span; Welhall, | 
Beſ. Our mourning wee wall turne into revenge, 
And (incethe Church hath cenſur'd ſo my Spencer, 
Beſtow upon the Church ſome few caſt Peeces, 


Command the Gunner do'r. : 
Good), Andifhecan to batter it to the earth. A Peece, 


Enter Clem falling for haſte. 


Clem, A Saile, a Saile, 

Beſſe. From whence ? wth | 

Clem, A pox upon yon Gunner, could he not giue wat- 
ning before he had ſhot ? 

Rough. Why I prethee ? 9 

Clem, Why ? I was ſent to the top-maſt to watch, and 
there [ fe]] faſt aſleepe. Bounce quoth the guns, downe 
cumbles Clem, andif by chance my feer had not hung in 
the tackles, you muſt have ſent to England for a bone- 
ſetter, for my necke hadbeenc ina pittitull eaking, 

Rough, Thoutoldft us of a Saile. 


H Enter 


| 5o The faire Maid of the Weſt: 


© Enter Sailer above. 

Sailor, Arme Gentlemen, a gallanc ſhip of warre 
M :kes with her full fajtes this way : whoit ſeemes 
Hath tooke a Buke ef England. 

Beſſe. Which wee] x” 
Or periſh inth'adventure, You have ſworne 
That howſocre we conquer or miſcary 
Not to reveale my cx. | ? 
- M1, Wceehave. g 
Beſſ. Then tor your Countties honor, my revenge, 

For your owne fame, and hope of goldenſpoile, 

Stand bravely to'r. The manage of the fight 

We lcauctoyou, 

Go, Then now up with your fights, & let your enljgnes 

Bleft witn S.Geerges Croſle, play with the windes, 

Faire Beſe, keepe you your cabin, 

Beſſe, Captaine you wrong me, I will face the fghe, 

And where the bullers ſing loudſt *bout mine eres, 

There ſhall you finde me chearing up my men. | 
Rengh.This wench would of a coward make an Hercyles, ' 
Beſſe. Trumpets a charge,a2nd with your whiſtles ſhrill 

$ ound boatſwaynes an alarum to your mates. 


Witch mulſicke cheare up their aſtoniſhe ſoules, 5 
The whiiſt che thundring Ordnance beare the Baſe. 4 
 Goeal. Tohght againlt the Spaniards we deſire, a | 
Alarme Trumpets, Alarme, 


Rough, Gunners ſtraight give fre. Shox, 


Enter Goodlacke burt, Beſſe, Rewghman, 
EF orſer ; Clem, | '; 
Good. ] am ſhot and can no longer man the Decke, . 
Yer let not my wound daunt your courage mates. 


IS AEST: of hp 


Beſſe. For every drop of blood that thou haſt ſhed, ; 
Ilc have a Spaniards life, Adyance your Targets, 
And now cry all, Boord, boord, amaine tor England, 


Enter 
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Enter with vifttory Beſſe, Roughman, Forſet, Clem, (c, 
The Spaniards Priſoners. 


Beſſe, How is it with the Captaine 2 

Rough. Nothing dangerous, 
Bur being ſhor ith*thigh hee keepes his Cabin, 
And cannot riſe togreet your victory, 

Beſſe, He {ood it bravely out whilſt he could and. 

( !em. But for theſe Spaniards, now you Dos Dregoes, 
Yourthar made Panles to ilinke. 

Ronphm, Before we turther cenſurethem, let*s know 

Wha: Engliſh priſoners they have here aboord, 

Span. You may command them all, We chat were now 
Lords ouer them, Fortune hath made your ſlaves, 
Releaſe our priſoners. 

Beſſe. Had my captaine dide 
Nor one proud Spaniard had eſcap'd with life, 
Your ſhip 1s forteir co us, and your goods, 
So live, Give hit his long Boate : him and his 
Set ſafe aſhore; and pray tor Engliſh Beſſe. 
$p.I know not whom you meane, bur bec*t your Queene 


Famous Elizabeth, T ſhall report 
She and her ſubjcRs both arc merciful], Excnunts 


Exter Roughman, with the Merchant and Spencer. 
Bef.W hence arc you ſir?and Whither were you bound? 
Atercb.l am a London bound for Barbary, 

But by chis Spaniſh Man-of-warre ſurpriz'd, 
Pillag'd and capriv'd. 
Beſſe. We much pitty you, 
W hat lofle you have ſuſtam'd, this Spaniſh prey 
Shall make good royou co the utmoſt farthing, 
Aerc. Our lives, and all our fortunes whatfocver 
Are wholly at your ſervice, 
Beſſe. Theſe Gentlemen have been dejeRed long, 


Let me peruſe themall, and give them moncy 
H 2 To 
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52 The faire Maid ofthe Weft: 


To &drinke our health, and pray forget not Sirs, 
To pray for Hol6, ſuppore me, orl faing, 
Roughm, Whar ſudden unexpcRed extalic 

Niſturbs your conqueſt, | 
Beſſe, Interrupt menct, 
Bur give me way for Heavens {ake. 
Spencer. T have ſcenea face erenow like that yong Gen. 
But not remember where, (tleman, 
Beſſe. But he was ſlaine, 
Lay buried in yon Church, and thence remoy'd, 
Dcnyde all Chriſtian rights, and like an Infidel] 
Confindeunto the fields, and thence digd up, 
His body after death had marryrdome : | 
All theſe aſſure me tis his ſhadow dogs me, 
For ſome moſt juſt revepgethus farre ro Sea, 
Is it becauſe the Spaniards fcap'd with life, 
T hat were tothee ſocruellatterdeath 
Thou hauntſt me thus ? Sweet ghoſt thy rage forbearc, 
I will revenge thee on the next we ſcaze, 
Tam amaz'd, this (ſight le not endure. 
Sleepe, ſlcepe, faire ghoſt, for thy revenge is ſure. 
Roug. Forſet,convey the owner to his cabin. 
Spencer. pray ſir what young Gentleman js that ? ; 
Rough. Hee's both the owner of the ſhip and goods, ; 
That for ſomereaſons hath his name conceal'd. . 
Spencer, Mc thinke he lookes like Beſſe, for in his cycs | 
Lives the firſt love thar did my heart ſurpriſe, 
Ronghm. Come Gentlemen, firſt make your loſſes good 
Our of chis Spaniſh prize, Let's then divide 
Both ſeyerall wayes, and heavens be our guide. 
Merc. Wetowards Mamorrah.. 
Roughm. We where the Fares doe pleaſe, 
Till we have tra& a wildernetſſe of Seas. 
3 Florifh, 
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Enter Chorws, 

Our Stage ſolamely can expreſſc a Sea, 
T hat we are forft by Chorus to diſcourſe 
W har ſhould have beene in ation, Now imagine 
Her paflion ore, and Goodlacke well recoverd, 
Who had he not been wounded and (eene Spencer, 
Had ſure deſcride him, Much priſe they have tanc, 
The French and Dutch ſhe ſpares,onely makes ſpoile 
Ofthe rich Spaniard, and rhe barberous Turke. 
Andnow her fame growes great inall theſe ſegs, 
Suppoſe her rich, and forſt tor want of watcr 
To putinto Mamorrah in Barbary, 
Where wearied with the habit of a man, 
She was diſcoverd by the Moores aboord, 
Which told itto the amorous King of Felle, 
T hat ne*er before had Engliſh Lady ſeene, 
He ſends for her on ſhore, kow he receives her, 
How ſhe and Spencer mect, muſt next ſucceed, 
Sit patient then, when theſe are fully cold, 
Some may hap ſay, I, there's a Girle worth gold. 

E xennt, AT Lge 


E xplicit Acts quarts. 
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eAtus quintus. Scena prima. 
Enter Mulliſheg, Alcade, Toffer, and Attendants, oc: 


| Aulis/heg. 
B Vewasſhe of ſuch preſence? 

eAlc,Todecribe her were to make eloquence dymb 
Arcull, Well habited 2 
Alc, I ne*er beheld a beauty more complear, 
Mall, Thouhaſt inflam'dour fpirics.In England borne? 
SOS: H 3 AC, 


2-4 
FS 
'B © 
f 
\ 
"F- 
oe: 
bt f 
. 6. 
#4 

: 

Y 
= 

4 

1 
| | 

2 

: 
a | 

Ib 
7 Pp 
3S 2 
AF 
. | , 
{* ” 
R : 
4 þ . 
{i | 
+4 


| 


o 


54. Thefaire Maidof the Weſt: 
Alc. The Captaine ſoreported, 
Mull. How her ſhip? 


Alc, 1 never ſaw a braver Vecſlc1I (aile, ; 
And ſhe is call'd The Negro, ; 
Mall, Ominous | 
Perhaps to our good fate, She ih a Negro 
Hath {ail'd thus tarre to boſome with a Moore, 
But tor the motion made to come aſhore, | | 
low did ſhe reliſh that ? | 


Alc. Ipromift to the Captaine large reward 
To winne him to it, and this day he hath promiſt 
To bring me hertree anſwer, 


7Aull. When he comes | 
Give j11m the entertainment of a Prince. 


Enter a Moore. 


The newes with thee ? | 
Moore, The Capraine of The Negro craves admittance 


Vnto your Highnefle preſence, 
Mul., A Guard atrend him, and our nobleſt Baſhawes 


ConduR him ſafe where we will partly him, #/owriſs, 


Enter Goodlacke, and Roughman, 
Goedl, Long live the high and mighty King of Fefle. 
Hull. Itthou bring her then doſt chou bring me life. 
Say, Will ſhe come ? 
Goodl, She will my Lord, but yet conditionally 
She may befrcefrom violence, 
Mull, Now by the mighty Prophet we adore, 
She ſhall live Lady of her tree deſires, | 
Tis love, not force, muſt quench our amorous fires, 
Rough. We will conduct her to your preſence ſtraight. 
Mul.We will have banquets, revels, and what not 


To enrertaine this ſtranger, Hoboyes. 
Enter Beſſe Bridges vail'd, Goodlack , Ronghman, Forſet, 
ana Moores. 


A goodly preſence ! why's that beauty vail'd ? 
Beſs. 


os ee res. ee ee ICE TEENT 
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Beſſe. Long live che King of Felle, 
Mull, Iam amaz'd, 
This is no mortall creature I behold, 
But ſome bright Angell chat is dropt from heaven, 
Sent by our prophet. Captaine, let me thus 
Imb-:ace thee in my armes. Load him-with gold 
For chis great fayour, | | 
Beſs. Captaine, touch it not, 
Know King of Fetſe my followers want no gold, 
I cacly cameto ſee theefor my pleaſure, 
And ſhew thee, what theſeſay thou never ſaw'ſ, 
A woman borne in England, 
4x1!l. T hat Engliſh earth may well be term'd a heaven, 
That breedes ch divine beauties. Make me ſurc 
That thou art morrill, by one friendly rouch. 
Beſſe. Keepe off: tor till thou ſwearſt ro my demands 
Iwill have no commerce with fulliſbes, . 
But leave thee as I came, 
HAull, Were't halte my Kingdome, 
That, beautious Engliſh Virgin, thou ſhalchave. 
Beſſe, Captainereade, |, « 
Goodl, Firſt, libertic for her and hers to'leave the Land 
ar her pleaſure. 
Next, ſafe condu@t to and from her ſhip at her owhe 
diſcrecion. 
Thirdly, co be free from all violence, eycher by che King 
or any of his people, | 
Fourthly, to ailow her mariners freſh vituals aboord. 
Fifcly, to offer no further violence to her-perſon, then 
what hee ſeckes by kingly uſage, and tree intreaty. 
Mull. To thele I vow and leale, | 
Beſſe, Theſe being atlur'd 
Your couiſhip*s free, and henceforth we fecur'd, 
Aull. Say Gentlenten of England, what's your faſhion 
And garbe of entertainment: ? 


Gooal, Our fuſt greeting 
. Begins 


op 
56 Thefaire Maid of the Ieſt 


Brgins ſtill on the lips, 
Anal. Fayrecreature, ſhall I be 1mmartaliz'd 
With that high favour ? 
Bcſſe, Tis no immodeſt thing 
Yon aske,nor ſhame, for Beſſeco kifſe a King, 
Mel, This kifle hath all my vicalls extaſide. 
Ron Captain this king is mightily in love. VVel let her | 
Doe as ſhe liſt, Ile make uſe of his bounty, | |. 
Goodl, We ſhould be mad men elſe, 
Mulliſh. Grace me ſo much as take your ſeat by me, 
Beſſe. Ile be ſofarre commanded, 
A4nl. Sweet, your age ? : 
Beſſe, Not fully yet {caventeene. ©. - | H 
Atx.Burthowyour birththow came you to this wealth, ; 
To haveſuch Gentlemen at your comrhand ? 
And what your caule of trayell * : 
Beſſe. Mighty Prince, 
It you deſire to ſee me beat my breſt, 
Poure forth a river of increaſing teares, #04 
Then you may urge me tothat {ad diſcourſe. 
41%8,Not for Mamowahs wealth, nor all the gold 
Coyn'din rich Barbary. Nay ſweet ariſe, ; 
And aske of me be'it halfe this kingdomes treaſure, : 
And thou art Lady on, 75" V; Wu 
Befſe, If I ſhall aske,*cmuſt be, you will not give. 
Our country breedes no beggers, for our hearts 
Are of more noble cemper, : 
Hmnll,. Sweer, your name? 
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Beſſe. Elizabeth. | IH ; 
Aull, There's vertue in that name. . L 
The Virgin Queene fo famous through the world, | 
The mighty Empreſle of the maiden-]le, r 
Whoſe predeceſſors have ore-runne great France, , 
Whoſe powerfull hand doth ſtill ſupport the Dutch, 


And keepes the potent King of Spaine in awe, 
Is not ſhetitled ſo? 
: _ Beſſe, 


or, a Girlewortb gold, 57 

Beſe, She is, 
Hull. Hath ſhe her ſelfe a face ſofaireas yours 
When ſhe appeares for wonder, 

Beſſe, Mig ry Feſſe, 
Youcaſt a bluſh upon my maiden checke, 
Topatterneme with her, Why Englands Queene 
She is the onely Phoenix of her age, 
The pride and glory of the Weſterne Iſles : 
Had Ia thouſand tongues they all would ryre 
And faile me in her true deſcriptien. 

AMnall. Grant me this, 
To morrow we ſupply our Indgement-ſcate, 
And ſentence cauſes, fit with us in ſtate, 
Andlet your preſence beautifie our Throne. 

Beſs, 1nthat I am your ſcrvant, 

HnlAnd we thine. 
Seton in ſtate, attendants, and fnllcraine: 
But finde to aske, we vow thou ſhalt obtaine, 


Enter Clem, manet Goodlacke. 
Clem. Itis not now as when Avarealiv'd, 


 Orrather Andrewour elder Tourneyman ; what, Drawers 


become Couttiers ? Now may I ſpeake with the old ghoſt 
in Teronimo 3 
When this eternall ſubſtance of my ſoule 
Did live impriſoned in this wanton fleſh, 
I was a Courtier in the Court of Feſle. 

Gooadl, Oh well done Ctew, Itis your Miſtris pleaſure 
None come a ſhore that's not well habited, 

Clens. Nay for mine owne part, Ihold my (cite as good 
a Chriftian in theſe cloarhs, as the preudeſt Infidell of 


them all. 


Emer Alcade and loffer.. 
Alcade, Sir, by your leave, y*arc of the Engliſh traine ? 
Clem] am ſothou great Monarch of the Mauritanians. 


Toff. The tis the Kings comand we give you a a 
SI IEEE EI ESE. 


58 The faire Maid of the Weſt: 

Clem, Great Seignior of the Sarazcns I thanke thee, 

Alc, Will you walke into banquet ? 

Clews. | will make bold to march in cowards your ban« 
quer, and there comhrt my ſelfe, and caſt all carawayes 
downe my throat, che beſt way I haye to conſerve my 
ſelfe in health : and for your countries ſake which is called 
Barbery, I will love all Barbers and Barbcries the better : 
And for you Moores, thus much I meanc to ſay, 

[ic ſce if MooreI eatethe Moore I may, - ; 
Enter two Merchants, 

1. Merch.1 pray fir are you of the Engliſh traine ? 

Clens, Why what artchou my friend? | 

1 Mer, Sir, a French merchantrunneinto relapſe, 
And forfeit ef the Lay ; heres for youfir 
Forty good Barbery peeces to deliver 
Your Lady this peticion, who I heare 
Can all things with the King. 

Clem. Your gold doth binde me to you: you may ſee 
what it is to be a ſudden Courtjer. I no ſooner put my noſe | 
into the Court, but my hand irches for a bribe already. | 
What's your buſinefſe my friend ? LL 

2 Mer.Some of my men for a little outrage done 
Areſentenc'd to the Gallyes. 
(em. TotheGallowes? 
: 2 Mer.No,to the Gallies:now could your Lidy purchaſe 
Their pardon from the King, heres twenty angels? 
Clem, What arc you fir ? 
2 Merc, A Florentine Merchane. 
_ Clem. Then youare, as they ſay, a Chriſtian ? 
2 Mer. Heaven forbid clſc. 
Clem, Ifhould not havethefaich to take your gold elſe. 
Attend on mee, Ileſpeake in your behalfe, 
Where be my Baſhawes? yſher us inſtate, Floriſh, 
And when wefitto banquer ſee you waite, Exit. 
Emter Spencer ſoles. 
Spene, This day the king aſcendshis royallthrone, 
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or, a Girle worth gold, 


The honeſt Merchant in whoſe ſhip I came, 
Hath by a cunning quiddit in the Law 

Both ſhip and goods made forfeit to the king, 
To whom TI will petition. But no more, 
Hec's now upon his entrance, Hoboyes. 


59 


Enter the King, Beſſe, Goodlacke, Rowghman, Alcade, Hoffer, 
with all the other Traine. 


1%, Here ſeat thee Maid of England like a Queene, 
The ſtyle wee'll give thee, wilt thou daigne us love. 
Beſſe. Bleſſe me you holy Angels. 
Aſull. What iſt offends you Sweet ? | 
Spenc, I am amaz'd, and know not whatto thinke on'r, 
Beſſe. Captaine, doſt not ſee ? Is not that Speneers ghoſt? 
Gooal,I (ce, and like you 1 am extaſide. 
Spenc, If mine eyes miſtake nor, 
That ſhould be Captaine Goedlacke, and that Beſſe. 
But oh, I cannot beſo happy. 
Gooal, Tis he, and Ile ſalute him, 
Beſe. Captaine ſtay, 
You ſhall be ſwaide by me. 
Spenc. Him I wel know,but how ſhould ſhe come hither 
Mull, What iſt that troubles you ? 
Befſe. Moſt mighty king, 
Spare me no longer time, but to beſtow 
My Captaine on a meflage. 
Hunk. T hou ſhale command my filence,and his care, 
Beſſe. Goe winde abour, and when you ſee leaſt eyes 
Are hxt on you, ſingle him out and (ce 
It we miſtake not, It hebe the man, 
Give me ſome private note. 
Goodl. This. | ; 
Beſs, Enough, V Vhat ſaid you highneſle ? 
All, Harke what Iprofer thee, Continue here, 
And grant mefull fruition of thy love, 
4k Rs, ] 2 Beſs. 


60 The faire Maidof the Weſt: 


Beſ. Good. 
1«1!, Thou fhalt haveall my Peeres to honour thee 
Next our great propher, 
Beſſe. Well. | 
Mal, And when th'art weary of our Sun-burnt clime, 
Thy Negro ſhall be ballaſt home with gold. 
Beſſ. lam eterniz'd ever. 
Now all you ſad diſaſters dare your worſt, 
I neither care nor feare :my Spencer lives. 
71ull, You minde me not [weet Virgin. 
Beſſe, You talke of love, 
My Lord, Ilc tell you more of that hereafter. 
But now to your Stare-bulineſle : bid him doe thu: 
No more, and not be ſcene till then. 
Goodl. Enough : come ir, you muſt along with me; 
Beſſ. Now ſtood a thouſand deaths before my face, 
I wor: {d not change my cheare, (ince Spencer's (afe; | 
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Enter Clem and the Merchants. 
{lem.By your leave my Maſters:reometor Generolity, 
: Aerch. Pray (ir remember mc. | 

2 Azerch.Good (ir, my ſuit. 
Cl. I am perte in both your parts without prompting. 
Mifſtreſſe, here are two chriſten friends of minc have for- 
ſciter ſhips and men to the black a Morrian king. Now one 
ſweet word from your lips mighe get their releaſe, I have 

had a fecling of the buſineſle already. 
1ul. For dealing in commodities forbid- b 
Yeare fin'd a thouſand duckats. | 
Beſſe, Caſt off the burden of your heavy doome,, 
A follower of my traine petitions for him, | , 
Mal. One of thy traine, ſweet Beſſe ? y 
Clem. And no worſe man then my {elfe fir. | 
Mail, Wellftrrah, for your Ladies fake, : 
His ſhip and goods ſhall be reftor'd againe, 8 
1. Mer,Lopg live the King of Fells, 1 
PT | Clem, : 


thn 


or, 4 Girle worthpold. G1 
Clem. Maiſt thou never want ſweet water co waſh thy 
blacke face in, moſt mighty Monarke of Moracce, 
Miſtris, another friend, I, and paid before hand. 
Hull. Sirrah, your men for outrage and contempt 
Are doom'd unto the Gallies, 
Beſs. A cenſure too ſevere for Chriſtians; 
Great King, Ile pay thcir ranſome. 
HMnal, Thou my Beſſe ? 
Thy word ſhall be theirranſome, th'are diſcharg'd. 
W hat grave old man is that ? 
Tiff, A Chriſtian Preacher, onethat would convert 
Your Moores, and turnethem to a new belicfe. 
Meull;Thewhe ſhall die, as weeare king of Fefle, 
Be/. For theſe I onely ſpake, for him 1 kneele, 
If I haveany grace with mighty Feſle. 
ſul. We can deny thee nothing beautious maid, 
A kille ſhall be his pardon, | 
Be/.. Thus I pay't. 
Clems, Muſt your black face be ſ\mooching my Miſtreiles - 
whitelips with a moorian. I would you had kiſt her a — 
Ale. Ha, how is that (ir ? 
Clem. I know what I fay (ir, I would he had kit her a— 
Alcade., A- what? 
Clem, A chouſand.times to have done him a pleaſure, 
Enter Spencer and Goodlacke. 
A1ull, That kifſe was worth che ranfome of a King. 
VW hat's he of that brave preſence? 
Beſſe. A Gentleman of England, and my friend, 
Doe him ſome grace for my lake. 
Anil, For thy fake what would not I performe ? 
Hee {hall have grace and honour, 7ffer, goc 
And ſee him gelded to attend on us, 
He ſhall be our chicfe Eunuch, 
Beſſe, Not for ten worlds, Behold great king | ſtand 
Berwixc him andall danger, Have 1 tound thee ? 


Ceaze what I have, take both my ſhip and goods, 
JOY nfo 0c es ren Leave 
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62 The faire Maidof the Weſt: 
Leavenought that's mine onrifled : ſparemehim, 
And haveTfound my Spencer | 

Clem, Pleaſe your Ma jeftie, I (ce all men are not capable 

of honour, what he refulcth, may ic pleaſe you to beſtow 

on Me. 
JAuall, With all my heare.Goe beare kim hence Alcaae, 

Into our Alkedavy, honour hign, 

Andlet himtaſtethe razor, 

Clem, T here's honour for me. 
Alc. Come tollow. 
Clem.No fir, Ile goe before you for mine honour. Exit, 
Speuc. Oh ſhew your ſelfe renowned king the (ame 
Fame blazons you: beftow this Maid on me, 
Ts ſuch a gift as kingdomes cannot buy : 
She is a preſident of all rue love, 
And {hall be regiſtred to after times, 
Thar ne'cr ſhall patterne Her, 
Goodl, Heard you the ſtory of their conſtant love. 
'T would mevein you compaſſion, -*Y 
Rough, Let not intemperate love {way you bove pitty, : 
T hat torraigne nation thar ne'er heard your name, 
May chronicle your yertues, 
all, You have wakend in me an heroick ſpirit : 
Luft ſhall not conquer vertue. Till this hewer 
We grac'd thee for thy beauty Engliſh woman, 
Bur now we wonder at thy conſtancy, 

Be/. Oh were you of our faich, Idc ſweare great A1nlifaeg 
To be a god onearth, Andlives my Spencer ? | : 
In troath Ithonghe thee dead. | | 

- Spexc. In hope of thee 99 
I liv'd togaine both life and libertie, | 


Enter Clem running. 
Clem, No more of your honour if you love me. Is this 1 
your Mooriſh preferment to rob a man of his beſt jewels ? 
A181. Haſt thou ſeene our Alkedavy? 
| Clem, 


*: 


or, 4 Girleworthgold. 63 


Clem. Davy doe you call him? hemay be call'd ſhavee 
I am ſurc he hath tickled my currant commodity, 
No more your cutting honour if you love me, 
Mul. All your ſtrange fortunes we will heare diſcourſt 
And afcer that your faire eſpouſals grace, 
If you can finde a man of your belicfe 
| Todoethatr gratefull office, 
' Spence. None more fic 
Then this religious and grave Gentleman 
Late reſcewed from deaths ſentence. 
Preacher, None more proud 
To doe youthar poore ſervice. 
Mal. Noble Engliſhman, 
I cannor faften bounty to my will, 
Worthy thy merit, move ſome ſuite to us, 
Spencer, To make you mere renown'd great king,and us 
The more indebted, theres an Engliſhman 
Hath forfeited his ſhip for goods uncuſtom'd, 
Mn: Thy ſuite 13 granted ere it be halfe begg's, 
Diſpoſe them at thy pleaſure, 
Spenc. Mighty king 
We are your Highnefle ſervants, 
Mal. Comebeautious Maid, wee'll ſee thee crown'd a 
Atall our pompous banquets theſcſhall waite, (bride, 
Thy followers and thy ſervants pret{c with gold, 
And not the mean chac co thy traine belongs, 
- But ſhall approve our bounty, Leade in ſtate, 
And whereſocer thy fame ſhall be inroll'd, 
The world report thou art a Girle worth gold. 
; Explicit Actus quint us. 
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The ſecond part. 
As it was lately a&ted before the King and 


Queen, with approved liking. 
By the Qutens Majeſties Comedians. 
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To the true fayourer of the 
Muſes, and all good Arts, Thomas: 


Hammos , E.(quire, of Grates 
Inze, &C. 


: c fir{t part of this work 
: ; [ beſtowed ' upon your 
&/ B friend ME. JohnOthow, the 

<w {ccondThave conferd up- 
2g 7 on you, both being incore 
STR9>e<2 porated into one Houle, 
and noble Societie. The proximitte in your 
Chambers, and-much familiar conference, , 
having bred a mutuall correſpondencie be- 
rwixt you. The prime motive inviting me 
to this Dedication; the much love, and ma- 
ny courtelies reflecting upon me from you: 
both: Being the rather incouraged thercun- 
to, that though the ſubject it ſelf carry no- 
oreat countenance in the Title, yetit hath 
not onely paſt the cenſure of the Plebe and. 
Gentrie ; but of the Patricians and Pratex- 
tats ; as allo of our royall Auguſtus and Li- 
i A. 


T he Epifile Dedicatorie. 
via. ThereaforiwhyT have ſeleed you my 
Patrons , wasto exclude my ſelf from the 
numberof thoſe of whom Iuvenal ſpeaks, 
Satyre 7. 

Scire volunt omnes, mercedem ſolvere nemo. 
Pleaſe you art any of your more leaſur'd 
houres, to vouchſate the peruſall of theſe 
ſleight papers, your acceptance'ſhall be my 
recompence. Receivermy wiſhes for your 
carths ha pineſle in millions, for your hea- 
 vens blifſe in myriads. Taking my leave of 
you with thatin Adelph. : 

Nunquam ita magnifice quicquam dicam, 

1d virtus gun ſuperet tha. ae) 


s 


Tours plenally devoted 
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To 


| firſt part,T would not wiſh thee tabe travel d 
| ;n the ſecond ; but I hope much better , and 
that thon didſt leave in the laſt, as-one that 
came late to his Tnnetoreſt himſelf forthat night one- 
ly with purpoſe togo0u with the ſecond, as he that 7i- 
ſeth early the next morning (having refreſh't himſelf) 

to proceed on his journey. By this time you cannot chooſe 

but be acquainted with the moſt of our Acts , bun not 
with all, aud more particularly for Spencer, and his 
weſterne Beſſe. With theſe Countreymen of ours in 
their fellowſhip, you have heard the beginning of their 
troubles, but are not yet come to the end of their tra- 
wells ; in. which you may accompany them op land, 

without the prejudice of deep wayes , or robbers , and 
by Sea, free from the danger of rocks or Pirates , as 
neither uſing horſe or ſhip, more then this book inthine 
hand., es Th chaire in thy chamber.” More comple 
ment I purpoſe not, and (I hope.) thou expeFeſt nat. 
Farewell, 4 | 


One ſtudious ro be thine 
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Dramatis Perſons. 


Oota, Queen of Felle,, A Guard, 
avd wife of Mulliſheg.By ANegro, 


. heophilus Bourne | AChorus, 


Ba/haw loſer. A Captain of theBandetts, 
Ruffman. | The D, of Florence, with 
Clem, the Clown, ' followers. By M*, Toh. Somner. 
Mulliſheg, King of Feſſe, | The Dake of Mantna. By 
Baſnaw Alcade,By Mr,fAn- Rob. Axall. 

onie Turner. The 'D. of Farara, ByChti- 
Mr, Spencer. ſtoph. Goad, 

Capt, Goodlacke, An Engliſh Merchant. 
Forſct. 'T wo Florentine tords. 

Beſle Bridges. Pedro Venturo, Generall at 


eo eo che kings pate. Seafor the D.of Florence. 
A Lientenant of the ZHoors, 
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The ſecond part. 


Emer Tota:HMulliſhees wife. 
Tota. 
"2 TI muſtnot, may not , ſhall notbe 
B mourd:” 
> Left we for this our Countrey ? 


S E to be made 
A meere negleed Lady herein 
1 = = Feſſe, | 
(Sf 2 ISYD7 A llavero others, but aſcorne <0 
S—SIVE SS all? PEI 26 


Can womaniſh ambition, heat of blood, ' 

Or height of birth brooke this , and nor revenge ? 
Revenge ? on whom.? on mighty Mmllieg? 

We are nct ſafe then ; On the Engliſh ſtranger ? 
And why on her, when chers no apprehenſion 

T hat can in thought pollute her innocence? 

Yet ſomething I muſt doe, What? nothing yet? 

' Nor muſt we live negleRed z Tſhould doybcr 


I were a perte& woman, bur degenerate 
| From 
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T he faire Maid of the IWeſt 
From mine owne ſexif 1 ſhould ſuffer this : 


] havea thoufand projets in my braine, 
Bur can bring none co purpoſe. 


Enter Baſhaw Ioffer. 

Toff. Cal'd your Majeſtic ? - | 

Tora. No; yer | thinkeT did, be gone, yet ſtay, 
Will not this miſhapt Embrion grow to forme ? 
Notyet? noryet? | 

Isff. I attend your highnefle pleaſure, 

Tota, 'Tis perte&t, and Tha'te, 
I am ambitious but to thinke upon'r, 
Andif itproveas Ihavefaſhiond ir, 
I ſhall be crophide ever. 

Toff, T wait ſtill. 

Tota, The King no way in perill, ſheſecure, 
None harm'd, all pleas'd, I ſweetly farisfied, 
And yet reveng'd at ful}. Braine, I for this 
Will wreathe thee inaglorious arch of gold, 
ſtuck full of Indian gemmes, But Tota, whom 


Wile thou imploy inthis? the Moores are treacherous, 


And them we dare not truſt, 
Toff, You neede not mee, 
Tot. Say, whar's the King ? 
Toff Ith Preſence. 


Tot. How? 
Teff. Diſtempered late, and ſtrangely humerous, 
The cauſe none can conjeAure. ; 


Tot. Sendinhis ({weer hearr, 
And were his owne heart donblerib'd with braſle, 


Yer ſhe would earchthe inmoſtof his choughts. 
No, 'cis not her on whomlT build my projeR. 
Isthe King upon his entrance ? 

Tf. Tis thought hes, 
Tf fo, this ſudden ftrange diſtemperature 
Hath not his purpoſe alcered, | 


Tt 


or, 4 Girleworth gold, 


Tot. You havenow leave 
Toleave usand attend the King, 
Toff. T ſhall. 
Tor. It any of the Engliſh Ladies traine 
Come in your way, you may requeſt them hither, 
Say, we would queſtion ſome things of their countrey, 
off; Madam, I ſhall, | 
 . T#t; Thenonto your attendance, what we muſt, 
Wecle worke by th'Engliſh, theſe we dare not truſt, _ 


Emer ( lem meeting Toffer. 

Toff. 'Tis the Queenes pleaſure you attend her. 

Clem, The Queene(peake with me ? Canyou tell che 
buſineſſe? A murren of theſe barbers of Barberic, they 

have given me areccipt, that ſcape the collicke as well as 
Ican,.I ſhaltbe ſure never to be croubled with the ſtone, 

Toff. Yonder ſhe walkes. Ileaveyc. 

Tot. Now fir,youare of England ? 

Clem. AndIthinke you arca witch, 

Tot, How (irrah ? 

Clem. A fooliſhproverbe we uſe in our.countrey, which 
togiveyou in other words, isas much as to ſay, You have 
hicthe naile on the head, | 

Tot, And ſervant tothe Engliſh Elrzabeth, 
So great in Court by mighty 2nliſeeg, 
You follow her? _\./ ; | 

Clem, Imuſt confefle 1am not her Gentleman uſher to 

goe before her , for that way as the caſe ſtands with mee 

now, I can doe her but ſmall pleaſure, I doe follow her. 
C Tor. You have ſcengboth nations, England and our 

Felle, how doe our people differ ? AOLT 

Clem, Our countreymen cate and drinke as yours doe 
forall the world, open cheir cycs when they would ſee, 
and ſhut-them againe when they would ſleepe: when 
they goc they ſet one leg before another, and gape when 
their mouthes opens: as yours cate when they have {to- 
Pr 4 de FR B 2 mackes, 
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T he faire Maid of the Weſt : 
m:cks, ſcratch when it itcherh 3 onely I hold our nation 
to be the cleanlier. . 

Tot, Cleaniicr, wherein ? 

Clem, Becauſe they never fit downe to meat with ſuch 
foule hands and faces. 

Tot, But how your Ladies and choice Gentlewomen? 

{lem. You ſhall mcecc ſome of chem ſomerimes as freſh 
as flowers in May, andasfaireas my Miftrifſe, ad wichin 
an hower the fame Gentlewoman as blacke as your ſelfe, 
or any of your Morians. 

Tot, Can.they change faces ſo ?not poſſible : ſhaw me 
ſome reaſon for, | 

Clem, When they put'on theitimaskes, 

Tor, Muskes, whatare they ? 

Clem. Pleaſe you topur off yours, and lle tell you, 

Tot. Wewearcnone' bur that which nature: hath: be- 
flowed on us, and our birehs-give us freely: d\ 

Clem, And our Ladies weate none bat what che ſhops 
yeeld, andthey buy for their money, 

Tot. Canſtchou be ſecrerrome Engliſhman ? 

Clem, Yes ,'and chaſt roo, I have tane a medicine 
for'c, bh DG uh 

T ot. Be fixt to me in what I ſkNlemploy thee, 

Conſtant and priyace unto my delignes, 

More grace and honour I will dotothee, 

Then ere thou did(t receive from AMull/bep. 


Clim, Gtaceand honour? his graceand honour was to 
cake awiy ſome part, and ſhe would honour me to take 
away all: Ile fee you damn'd-as deep as the black father 
of your generation-che devill firſt, 

Tor, Miſtake me no:; | 2 

Clem, Nay if you were with childe wich a young 
princely devi!l, and had a minderoanything-that's here; 
Ide make you lofe your longing. * 
T ot. Sure this fellow 1s ſome ſor. i. 


or, a Girle worth gold. 


Enter Rofſman. 
Ruff. How now'Clems, whicher in ſuch poſt haſt ? 
Clem. There, if you will have any grace and honour, 
you miy pay fort as deare as I have done; *sfoot I have 
little enough Jeter, I would faine carry home ſomething in- 
to my oWNn-countrey. 
Ruff. Why, what's the matter ? I prethee ſtay. 

Clem. No, Licucenant you ſhall pardon me,'not I, the 
room is tao hot for me: Ile be gone, do you ſtay at your 
own perill : Ile be no —_—_ a prodigall, Ile by what 
I have. 

Exit Clem. 
" Tot. This ſhould haye better ſenſe, He next prove 
9s 
Ruff. Excuſe me mighty Princeſle, that my boldnelle 
Haeh preſt chys far into your privacies. 
Tot. You no way have offended; nay, come neare, 
Ve love togracea ftranger. 
Ruff. 'T was my ignorance, 
And no pretended boldnefle. 
Tot, Ihave obſerved you ' 
To be of ſomecommandamongſt che Ensliſh, 
Nor make I queſtion but that you may be. 
Of fair revennues, | 
Ruff. A poore Gentleman, "3 
"Tot. Wee! makethecrichg ſpend: har. 

Ruff. Your graces bounty 

Exceeds what merit can make goodin me: 
Fam your highnelle ſervant, 
,. Tor, Let thac jewell be worne as our bigh favour. 

Ruff. *Sfoot I think 
This Qhecen's in loye with me, Madam, I ſhall. 

Tor. If any fayourT can doin Court 
Can make you further gracious, ſpeak it freely. z; 
W hart power we haveis yours. 


Reff. Doubtlelſe ic is (0, andI am madefor ever... 
| B 3 T ot, 
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The faire Maid of the Weſt: 


Tot; Nay weeſhall eake itil 
To give our ſelyes {o amply to your knowledge, 
And you not uſe-us, | 

Reff. Vſc us, now upon my life ſhee's caught: 
What, courted bya Queene? aroyall Princctle ; 
Where were youreyes Beſſe, that you could not ſee 
Theſe hidden parts and mifteries, which this Queene 
Hath in my ſhape obſerved? *cis but a fortune 
That I was borne to, and Ithanke heaven fort, 

Tot, Mayl1 truſt you ? 
Ruff. Wirh your life, with your honour, 
Tle be as private to youas pour heart 
; Within your boſome , cloſe as your owne thoughts. 
'lle bragge of thisin England, that I once 
Was ſayourite to a Queene, my royallmiſtris. 

Tot, If what you have already promiſed youle make 
Ile prove ſo. (good, 
Ruff, Madam, let this, 

, Tot. What ? X 
! Ref, This kiffe, 
{ Tor, This foole, this affe, this inſolent gull, 


—_ 


' Ruff. Why, didnotyour grace meanec plainely ? 
Tot. In what, (ir ? 
| Ruff. Did you not court me? 
! Tort. How,that face ? | 
| Thinkeft chou Tcould love a Monkey , a Babonc? 
' Know, were I meuntedin the height of Juſt, 
| And a mere proſtitute, racher then thee 
{ Tdeimbrace, one, name bur thar'creature 
| That rh&#-doſtthinke moſt 0djous, * 
| Ruff. Pardon me Lady, - 
I humbly take my leave, | 
+ Tor. Havel given you your deſcription I pray , fir, 
Be ſecretin, 
Ruff. I ſhallbeloath to tell ir, 


Or publiſh ir to any. 


T ot. 


—_— 
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| Tot, Yet you are not gone : 

Know then you have incur'd 

The Kings wrath fiſt, ourhigh diſpleaſure next, 

Theleaſt of which is death z yer will you grow (poſes, 

More neare to us, and prove loyall unto my preſcne pyr- 

I will not onely pardon you what's paſt. 

But mulciply my bountics. 

Ruff. Iam your priſoner. 
T ot. Be free, thePsnothing can be cal'd offence, 

' But thac in thee we pardon. 

Ruff. Tam faſt, | 
Tor. And yeta freeman: I am injur'd highly, 

And thou muſt aide me in my juſt revenge. 

Reaff, Were it cocombate the moſt valiantſt Moore, 

That ever Felle, Morocko,or Argicrs bred, 

I for your ſake would doe ir, 

Tot Weſceke nor blobd, 

Nor to expoſe thee tothe leatt of danger: (with, 

I am modeſt, and what I dare not truft my owne congue 

Or thoughts, Ile bouldly giveuntco thine cares, 

Lift: Do you ſhake your head, ſay, Is done already? 
Ruff. Wrong my friend ? | 
Tot, Doe youcalt doubts or dangers ? Is not ourlffe, 

Our honour all in your hand,and will you lavilh us, 

Or ſcant that bounty ſhould crowne you with excelle, 
Kuff, Ile pauſeupon'c, 

Tot. Is not your life ourg by your infolence ? have not 
wepowertotakeit? | 

Ruff. Say no more, Ile doe it, 

Tot. But may I hope, ® 

R#ff. | have caft all doubts, and know how it may be 

compatſt. c 
Tot. Ther's more gold, your ſecrefiechat's all I crave, 
R«ff. To prove my ſelfe in this juſt cauſcI have, 


An honeſt man, or a perniGious knave, . 2 


For. Takethe advamiage of this night, 


Ruff. 


T he faire Maid of theWe$t : 


Ruff; | hall expeR faire end, 
All doubts are caſt, 


Tot, So mike a Qiieen'thy friend, Recorders, 


” Enter Muliiſheg, Ioffer, and Alcade, Spencer, 
Grdlack, Beſſe, and the reſt. 
Ml, All mulick's harſh, command theſe difcords ceaſe, 
For we have war within us. 
Beſſe Mighty King, 9 
Whar s'c offends your highnelſle ? 
' Mul, Nothing Befſe: 
Yet all chings do: Oh, what did1 beſtow, 
When I gave her away. 
Beſſs. The Queen attends you, 
full, Let her attend, 
Tor. I, King, negleRed (NI, 
My juſt revenge {hall wound , although not kill; 
Mall, Twas atraitor tomy own delires, 
» Topart with her fo ſſeightly : whar,no means 
To alter theſe proceedings? * 
Spenc. Strange diſturbances, + 
Geoal, What mightthe proje@be?. 
Alc, May it pleaſe your Highneſſe, ſhall the Mask po 
That was intendedto grace this joviall.night? - (forward, 
Mull, Wee'll have none, 
Let it be creaſon held 
To any man that ſhall but name our pleaſure, 
Or that vain word, delight; The morel gaze, 
The more I (ut fors and che more ſtrive 
To free me from thele fires, Iam np wrap: : 
In flames I burne, 
Spenc, Your difcontent, great Prince, takes from us all 
The edge of mirth: theſe nupriall Joyes that ſhould. 
Have fweld our ſouls with all the ſweer varieties 
Ot apprehenſive wiſhes, with your ſadnetle 
Grows dull and -leaden? they have leſt their taſte 


or, a Girle worth old. 

In th1s your diſcontent all pleaſures loſe their ſweetneſſe; 

Befſ. Mighty Feſſe, 
Hath any ignorant neglect in ns 
Bred theſe diſturbances ? : 

«ll, Offence and you 

Are like the wartingelements, oppog'd. 
And Feſſe, why a king, and not command thy pleafare ? 
Is the nor within our kingdome ? nay, within our palace, 
And therefore in our power: is ſhe alone 
That happineſſe that | deſire on carth ? 
Which ſincethe heavens have givenyp to mine hands, 
Shall I deſpiſe their bounty ? and nor rather 
Run through a thouſand dangers, to enjoy 
Their prodigall favours ? dangers? tuſh, ther's none : 
Weare here amidft our people, wall'dwith ſubjc&s round, 
And danger is our.ſlave: belides, our war 
Is with weak woman, Oh, butT have ſworn 
And ſeal'd to her ſafe condutt ; What of that ? 
Can a king ſweare againſt his own deſires, 
Whoſe welfare is the ſinews of his Realm ? 
ITſhould commit high treaſon gainſt my ſelf, 
Not to do that might give my ſoul content, 
And fatisfie my appetite with fulnefle, Alcade, 

Alcad, My lord, 

AxsullRides the Engliſh Negro ſtill within the harbour? 

Alcad. Someleague from land. 

Mull. Left that theſe Engliſh ſhould attempe eſcope, 
Now they are laden fully with our bounties, 
Caft thou a watchfull eye upon cheſc rwo. 

Alcad. 1 ſhall, 

Axl. Tknow their loves ſo fervent and entire, * 
They will not part aſunder, ſhe leave him, 
Or he without her make eſcape to ſea. | 
Then while the one's in ſight our hopes are ſafe. 
Be that thy charge. 


Alcad, Ile bean Argus o'rethem, 
3 "TM —_ 
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T he faire Maid of the Weſt + 
Good!l, Vnleſſethe King beftill in love with Beſſ, 
Repenting him of tneir late martage, 
*Tis beyond wonder to calculate theſe ſtormes, 
all, How goes the hower ? 
Alcad. About ſome fower.” 
1z1. Weroſe too ſoon Beſſe from your nuptiall feafts, 
Something we taſted made us ftomack-fick, 
Bur now we finde a morecontentfull change, 
Bef, Your ſunſhine 1s our day, 
71ul.D ſpoſe your felves 
All to your free di fires; todancing ſome, 
Ochers to mount our ſtately Barberie horſe, 
So famous through the world for {wift carere, 
Stomack, and fierie pace, 
Thoſe chat love arms, 
Mounc for the tilt: this day is yours, toyou tis conſecrate.. 
He commits treaſon in the higheſt degree, ID 
Whoſe cloudy brow dares the leaſt tempeſt ſhew 
To crotle what we intend : pleaſure ſhall ſpring 
From: us to flow on you. 
e/, Long livethe King: 


Exennt, IManet Goodlack, 
Mull. To your free paſtimes ; leave us, 


Caprain, ſtay Captain, Ircad a fortunein thy brow, 
Morethen the ſ;ghr preſage of anguri?, 

Which tclls me thon, and onely thou art mark'c 

To make me carthly bleſt. 


Good!. That I can do'c ? 
Mall, Iclies in theeto raiſe thy ruin'd fortunes 


As high as isa Viceroy's , wreathethy front 
Wichin a circled piramis of gold, 
And to cominand in all our territorics, 
Next to our perſon. Fe 


Goedl. Golden promiſes, . Re” 
Hull, Our words are afts, pur promiſes are deeds, 


Rad —  ., Ss. weft wo hee et 


A We 


— am 


ws x C5 it 54304, 0 ff / 


or, a Girleworthgold. 


We do not feed with ayre: it lies in thee, 
Wetwo may grapple ſauls, be friends and brothers, 
Gooal. Teach me how. 
«1, I do not finde thee comming: in thy looks 
I cannot ſpie thac freſh alacritie, 
Which with a glad and [prightfull forwardnelle, 
Should mcet our love halt way, 


Gooal. You wonder me. 
H1uf, No, thou art dull,or fearful, fare thee well, 


Thou hadlt a fate lade up to make thee chronicled 
In thy own Countrey, but thou wilt baſely lol ir, 
Even by thine own negle&t. 

Goodl, Foreſpeak me not, 

The Sun nere met che ſummer with more joy 
Then I'de embrace my fortunes; but to you, 
Great king, to whom 1am ſo greatly bound, 
I'de purchavge with a danger ſhould fright earth, 
Aſtoniſh heaven, and makeall hcellto tremble; 
I am of noſhrinkjng temper. 

A1all. Prove but as wiſe as thou art bould and valiant; 
And gain me wholly to thee, halt thouhaſt already 
Purchaſt by this bold anſwer z butperform 
Thereſt, and weare all and onely thine. 

Good/, Shew me the way to gain this royall purchaſe ; 
If Ido'c nor, divide me from your preſence, 

From your grace, and all thoſe glorious hopes you have 
Turne into ſcorns and ſcandalls, (propoy'd . 

AMull, Tam dull, 

And drowſje on the ſudden: whilſt I ſleep, 


Captain, read there, 


He counterfets ſleep, aud gives him a letter, 


Goodl, To make Belle mine ſome ſecret means deviſe, 
To thy ownheight and heart Ile make thee riſe, 


Is not this jnk the blood of Baſllisks, 
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T he faire Maidof the Weſt : 
That kills me in the ejes, and blindes me ſo, 
Thar I can read no further : *twas compoy'd: 
Of Dragons poyſon, and thegall of Aſpes.. 
Of Serpents venome, or of Vipers ſtings, 
I: could not read (o harſh elſe ; Oh my face; 
No:hing but this? chis ? Had a partiament. 
O! hends and furies in a {ynod far, | 
And d:viv'd, plotted, parlied, and contriv'd, 
They fcarce could ſecond this ; This 2? *%is unparallel'd:: 
To f(t; umpet a chaſt Lady, injure him. 
F hat races her honour dearer then his life, 
T'imploy a friend in creaſons gainſt his friend, 
And pur that friend ro do'r: t'1mpoſe onme 
The hatctull tile and blot of pandar#{me, 
That am a Gentleman : nay, worſe then this, 
Mike mein thisatraytor ro my countrey, 
In giving up their hcnours: Who bur a Moor,. 
Of all rhac beares mans ſhape, Iikcſt a devill, 
Could have devis'd this horrour? Pcflible 
That heſhould mark out me ? What docs my face. 
Prognelſticace, tharhe ſhould inde writ chere 
Anindex of {uch creaſons ? Burt beware, 
'T was his own plot, I, and his cunning too :- 
Iie addethat to his projet: bur a Viceroy, 
Anda kings Minien, ticles that will ſhadow 
Iiis the moſt baſe andbranded. Not to do it 
May purchaſe his diſpleaſure, which can be 
No lcffe then death or bondage': heer'spropos*d 
Honour and perill. But what wrices hefurther ;. 
We are impatient of delayes this night 
Le it be done. 
T am doubtſull of my purpoſe; 
And can reſolveof norhing. | 
Mullifpeg ſtarts ont of his chure as. © -, *» 
from a dream, | 
JAuk, It hefail,, 
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He havehis ficſh cut ſmall as winters ſnow 
O: ſummers attoms. 
Good!, Wa, was that by us ?: 


Mull WherewasI? Oh, Idream'c upon the ſudden, 


How faſt was I. 

Goodl, A tair warning *was, haveyouthe cunning, 
To ſpeak your thoughts in dreams ? 

Mull. Who's Ithnextroom ? 

Gooal, My lord, 

Aduil, My Captain, was ic thou ? 
| Sleep did (urpriſe my ſenſes, worthy friend, 
And in my dreams Idid remember thee, 

Goodl. How, me my lord ? 

Anil, MethoughcT hademploidtheein a bulineſle,. 
In which chou wert or fearfull, or clic falſe, 
Ac which I was ſo overcome with rage, 
That from my dreams | ſtarred, 

Gooal. Seamen ſay, 
When Halcions (ing, look for aſtorme that day z 
Ther's death in my deniall. 

Hull. Did youread,. 
That {crowl we gave you Captain;ther's wrapt up 
A chouſand honours for thee, and more gold 
Then ſhouldſt thou live a double Nefors age, 
Thou couldit finde waics to laviſh, 


Gosadl, Add to your work a buline(Te of more danger. , 


That I may think me worthy, otherwiſe m 
This fleight employment will but prize me low. 
And of deſertletſc merit, TY: 

Mall, Think it chou Captain 
kc may be calily. compaſt? 

Goodl. Dare yourruſt mc? 

Mull, I'dare. 

Goodl, Then know, belides to dare and can, . 
I will, though work beyond che power of man, 
Pe fer my brains in ation, 
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The faire Maid of the Weſt: 


Atull. Noble friend, 
Above thy thoughts our honours ſhall extend, 
Gooal, Iam not to be ſhaken, 
Mull, Where be our Eunuchs ? 
Wee'l crown our hopes and wiſhes with more pomp 
And ſumptuous coſt, then Priam did his ſons, 
T hat night he boſonid Hells ; ſhee's as fair, 
And wee'l command our pomp to be as rare, 
Wee will have torches ſhall exceed the ſtars 
In number and in brightneſſe:; we will hav &- 
Rare change of mulick ſhrill and high, 
That ſhall cxcecd the ſpheres in harmonie, | 
The jewels of her habit ſhall refle&, 
To caze all eycs that ſhall bchold her ſtate, 
Our treaſure ſhall like to a torrent ruſh 
Screams of rewards, richer then Tagw ſands, 
To make theſe Engliſh ſtrangers ſwim in gold, 
In wilde Moriskoes we will lead the bride: 
And when with full ſatjetics of pleaſures 
Weare'dull and fatiate, at her radiant eyes 
Kindle treſh appetite, lince they aſpire, 
Teexcecd in brightneſTe the high orbs of fire. 
Make this Night mine, as we are King of Feſſe,' 


TlYart Viccroy, Captain, 


Exit JAullfpeg. 
Goodl, Make my eſtate much lefle, 
And my attemprs more honourable : honour and vertue; 


To me ſcem things in oppoſition: 
Nor can we with ſmall danger catch at one, 


But we muſt loſe the other, Oh my brain, 


In whaca labyrinth-art thou? Say I could 


Be falic, as he would make me z whar device ? 
What plot? what train havelI co compallc it ? 
Or with what face can I (ollicite her, 


In treaſon towards my friend? 
Enter 


i _ 


or, 4 Girle worthgold, 


Enter Rufſmane 
Ruff. I am to ſollicice Spencer 
Tolic with the Moors Queen; a bulineſſe, Beſſe' 
Will hardly thank me for ; bur howſoever 
I have undertane it. 
Good!, Impoſſibilitiesallz the more I wade, 
The more Idroyynin weakneile, 
Ruff. Captain, 
Gooal. Oh Lieutenant, 
Never was man perplext thus, 
Ruff. What, as you? 
Had you but my diſturbance 1n your brain,, 
*T would tax aStoicks wit, or Oedipus, 
Why Captain, a whole {chool of Sophiſters 
Could not unriddle me. 
 Goodl. I would we might change bulineſſe. 
Ruff. 1 would give boot foto be rid of mine, 
Goedl, Shall we be free and open breaſted? 
Ruff. How ? 
Goodl, As thus; 
Tellme thy grievances, and unto thee. 
I will unvail my bofome ; both diſclos'd 
Ile beg in mine thy counſcll and alliſtance, 
Thy cauſe ſhall mine command, 
Ruff. Ahcait, a hand. 
Gooal, Tam ts woo fair Beſſeto lie with I/u4iBeg. 
Ref. And I woo Spencer to embracethe Queen, 
Gooal, Is't polhble? 
Ruff. *T is more then poſlible, 'cisabſolutely paſt, 
Goeal. Tha's not a hair tochoſe, canſt counſell me ? 
Ruff. Can you adviſe me ? | 4% 
Gooal. | am paſt my wits, Th 
Ruff. And I beyond all ſenſe, ; 
- Gooal. Wouldſt thou do't,herelay the way plain!before . 
ce. 3 
Kuff, What, for gold 1 
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The faire Maid of thelWeft : 
Betray my friend and countrey, would you Captain? 
Goodl, Whatand wear a ſword 
To guard my honour and a Chriftians faith, 
T'd<- fleſh ir here fiſt. 
© Raf. Nobly reſolved, 
Goodl. We are not ſafe Licutenant, Moors are trecherous, 
Nay come, thy counſell, 
Feſſe hath proterd me 
Thc honour of a Vicerey; and withall, 
If 1ſhould fail performance, cunningly 
Hath threarncd me with death. 
Raff. You ſtill propoſe | 
The d2nger, but you ſhew no way to clear them. 
2odl, Brain, let me waken thee, 'sfoot haſt thou no } 
projca? doſt thou pertake my dulnelile ? 5 
Riff, The moreT ſtrive, the more Iam intangled, 
Gooal. AndI too, Not yet ? 
Ruff, Nor yer, nor ever, 
Good!, *T was comming here, & no again 'cis yaniſhe. 
Ruff, Calc back again for heavens ſake, | 
| Goodl, Again, 
Ruff. Thanks heaven, | 
Good!, And now apain tis gone. 
Ref. Can you not catch faſt hold on'c ? 
Gooal, Give me way, 
Let's walk Lieutenant : Could a man propoſe 
A ftratagem.to gull this luſtfull Moor, 
To ſupply him, aud then to ſatiate her ? 


Ruff. Good, 


; 
. 


Goed!, Next, out of all theſe dangers ſecure us, 
And keep our treaſure ſafe. | 4 
Ruff. *Twere excellent, 
Gooal, But how ſhall this be done ? 
Ruff. Why Captain, know not you? 
Gooal. Think'ſ thou it in the power of man to work it? : 
Yer come, Ile try, I owe my fate adeath, x 
| ndtend PR 


0 
: 


| or, a Girle worth gold. 
Be ſwaid by me in all chings. | 
R:ff. Noble Captain, Idonot wiſh to outlive thee, 


E xplicit Altus DIS, 


___— 
_— oO 
— 


eAdus ſecunadus, Scena prima, 


Dr. EET 
— 


? Enter Spencer, Beſſe, and Clem, 


| Spencer. 

8 cKing was wondrous pleaſant : Oh my Beſſ, 
How much am1 indebted to his highneſle, 

Onely for gracing thee, 

Beſſe. Could my Spencer 
Think that a barbarous Moor could be fo train'd 
In humain vertues ? 

Clem. Fie upon'c : Tam fo tir'd with dancing with 
theſe ſame black ſhee-chimncy-ſweepers, that I can ſcarce 
ſet the beſt leg forward, they have ſo cir'd me with their 
Moriſcecs,and I haveſo tickled them with our Countrey 
dances, Se/lengersround, and Tom Tiler: we have ſo fid- 


lcd it, 
Spenc. Sirrah, what news will youtell to your friends 


when you return into England, 
Clem. Bravenews, which though I can neicher write 


_ norread, yer I have commitred them ro my tables and 


the reſt of my memory. | 
* Spenc, Let's heare ſome of your novelties: 


F. Clem, Firſt and foremoſt T have obſerved the wiſdome 

of theſe Moars, for ſome two dayes ſince being invited 
toone of the chief Baſhaws to dinner, after meat, ſitting 

by a huge fire, and feeling his ſkins to burn,'I requeſted 

him to pull back his chaire, but he very underſtandingly 

ſent for three ortour Maſons A the chumncy: 

the 
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T he faire Maid of the Weſt 
the ſame Moj12a intreated me tolie with him, and I ac 
corging to the ſtare of my travells, willing ro have a can=« 


dle burning by, but he by no meanes wouldprancics I 
ask'r him why ? No, fayes he, wee'l pur our the light 


that the fleas may not know where to finde us, 
| Enter Goodlack and R«fſman. 
Spenc. No ſtorm at ſea could be fo ryranous, 
Nor halfch':ffright beare1n his forehead bare, 
As Iſpicinchatlook, 
Beſſa. Let not your looks preſage more terrours ther: 
Your congues can ſpeak z out with'c at once Lieutenant. 
Spenc, Captain ſpeak. 
Goodl, Wrareall loſt, 
Ruff. All ſhipwrak't, 
Clem, Are weaſhore, and ſhall wee be caſt away ? 
Spenc, Great Anllifheg ts royal, 
Gooal., Falſe to you. 
Beſſe Gratiousand kinde, 
Riff. Dilloyall ro us all. | 
Spence. Wrap me not in theſe wonders worthy friend, 


"The very doubt of what the danger is, 


Is more then danger can be. 
Beſſ. Beir death, 
So we may dye together : hecr's a heart 
Fear never could sffrightr. 
Geea!. The king ſtillloves your Beſs, 
Spenc, Ha? 
Reff. The Queen your Spencer, 
Beſſ. How? 

Gooa!, This night he muſt enjoy her. 

R«ff. And ſhe him, 

Sperc. Athoufand deaths are in that word contriv'd; 
Ile make my palſagechrough che blood of kings, 
Rather then ſuffer this, Hh 

Zeſ. Ichrovgh hell, 

we fe Or 


* ——_— - 


or, a Girlewortbgold. 


Or were there place more danperous, 
Gooal, Elſe all dic, 
Clem, Die, 'sfoot this is'wortſe then beino mage an 
Eunuch as | was. EY M44 
Spenc, We have yet life, and therefore cheriſh hope, 
Goal, All hopes are banitht in the deep abylile 
Of our perplexed thoughts, 
Ruff. All things run retrograde, 
Beſſ. Why Captain? why Lieutenant?had you the $kill 
Tobring my ſhip thus far, to wrack her here ? 
Paſt you the Ocean, to peniih inthe harbour ? 
Thou, Tom Goodlack 
Wert ever true and juſttomydefignes, 
And canſt thou fail me now ? 


Goeal. I ſtudie for you. 
Beſſ. Haſt thou brought me but to ſee my Spencers ſha- 


And not enjoy theſubſtance : for what more (dow, 
Havel yet had from him, then from his piare, 
That once hung in my Chamber. Gentlemen, amongſ? 
Reſcue an innocent maid from violence; (you al! 
Or do but ſay ir cannot be prevented; | 
I begin, he that beſt loves mefollow. 

Spence, What means Beſſe? 

Gozdl. If it could befaſhion'd to my thoughts, 
And have ſucceſle, *twere brave, 

Spenc. What, noble friend ? 

Gooal, Tothrive but as we purpoſe. 

Spexc. Have you way ? 

Goodl, 'Tis bura deſperate courſe; andif it fail 
The worſt can be but death : and I, even T, 
That laid theplor, will teach them how to dye, 
Tlelead them on. 

Spenc, It thou haſt any proje&. 

Beſſ. Ioy or comfort. 

Raff, And if not comfort, coun{ell, 

Goodl, Say itthrive? 


D 2 Spenc, 
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_ Eval. To compaſſe the Kings [1gnertzthen to command 
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The faire Maid of the Weſt : 
Spenc, What Captain? what? 
Good!, You'l ripit from the wombe. 
Ere it be fully hatch'c now-z. 
It ir proſper but tony deſire 
And wiſhes, cwere admirable, TIE 
Spenc. No longer hold us in{uſpence , good Captain; 
But free us from theſe fears. | 
Goodl, You noble fricnd,. 
This night caſt gracious eyes uponthe Queen: 
Beff, And proveto me diſloyall ? 
Goodl, Still yon crolle me, 
And makethe birth abortive, You fair Beſſe, 
With amourous favours entertain the King. 
Spenc. And yceld her {elf ro his intempcrate luſt ?- 
Goedl. You ſtill prevent me; either give mc way 
Toſhew youlight unto your liberties,. 
Or ſtill remain in darknefle. 
Ruff, Heare him out, : 
Gooal, You ſooth the Queen, .. 
Ile flatter with the King, 
Ler's promiſe fayre on both ſides; ſay,*is done. 
Allcotheir own delires, 
Spence The event of this ?- 
Gooal. A happy freedome, with a ſafe eſcape} _ 


Vnto our ſhip this nighc. 


Befſ, Oh, could this be, 
Goodl. Fortune afliſtsthe valiant and che bold, 
Wee'll bid fare for'c, Thad forgot my ſelf, 
Wher's Clem ? þ 
Clem. Noble Captain; 
Goodl, Poſtrothe ſhip, bid Forſer man the long Bok 
With ten good Musketiers, and at a watchyord, | 
If we can free our paſſage, take us in, 
Nay make haſte, one minurts ſtay is death,” 
(lem. Tam gone inatwinkling. 


_ 
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Our paſllage, ſcape the gates and watches too: 
ForthatI have brain. The King's upon his entrance ; 
Howers wall, revells come on, a thouſand proje&s 
Or death, hopes, and fears, are warring 

In my boſome, and at once, | 

Eye you the Queen, and humour you the King; 

Let nodittaft nor diſcontented brow 

Appearein you. their luſt Ile make the ground, . 

To ſetall free, or keepyour honout ſound, 

Diſperſe, che King's on comming. Flonriſh, 


Enter Mulliſheg, Tota, Toffer, and eAlcaac. 
Hull, Weconfecrate this evening, beautious Bride, 
| To*hhonourof your nuptialls. -Is all done? 

Gooal, Done, 
Tot. Is he ours? 
Reff. Yours, 
Tot, And wee ever thine. 
Gooal. I, and ſo caſt, that ſhe (hall graſp you freely; 
Andthink ſhe hugs her Spexcer, 
Ruff, And when he boloms you, cthinkes he infolds 
His lovely Beſſ?, 
Tor. Thou mak'ft a Queen thy ſervant. 
Goodl. Yourhighneſle Signet cocommand our paſtige 
from chamber to chamber. 
Aral. Tis there. 
Gooal, The word. 
Mull, "Tis Mullifheg: 
Gooal, This muſt bring us ſafe aboard. 
Mut. Wekeep the Bride 
Toolong from reſt now, ſhe is free for bed. 
Tot, Pleaſcher to accept it, , ; 
In honour of her beauty, this night Ile do her any ſervice. 
Befſe Mighty princelle, 
Pxcule my breeding from ſuch arrogance, 
And overbold preſamption,you nor yours | 
a. | Ga 


GE as an 


or, a Girle worthgold. 
Can owe me any duty : *%is beſides 
The faſhion of our countrey, not to truſt 
The ſccrees of anuptiall night like this, 
To the cyes of any {tranzer, 

Tet, Atyour plcaſure, 

Beſſ. Wich our firſt nights unlacing, mighty Queen, 
We darc not truſt our husbands,*cis a modceſitic 
Out Engliſh maids profclle, Wa 

«ll, Keep your own cuſtomes as youſhall think bct, 
Sofor thisnight we leave you to yourreſt, 

Tet. Remember, 

Ruff. *Tis writ here, 

nll, Captain, 


Exenunt! Manet Goedlack, 
Goeal, Iam taſt, 
Now js my task in labour, and isplung'd 
In thouſand throes of childebirth, dangerous it is 
To deal wherc kings affaires are queſtiond, 
Or may beparled, Bur what*s he ſo baſe, 
That would not all his utmoſt powers extend, 
For treedome of his countrey and histriend. 
When all the Court 1s ſilent, ſunk in dreams, 
s Then muſt my ſpirits awake. By this the King 
 Hastanehis leaveof brideand brizdegrome too : 
And ch*%amorous Queen longs tor ſome happy news 
From R#j/man, as great Feſſe _—_— from Us. 
My friend and Beſſe wrapt ina thouſand fears, 
To finde my plor in ation : and it now 
Muſt take new life : auſpitious fatethy aide, 
To guard the honour of this Engliſh maid. Exit. 


Enter Ruſſman uſhuring the Queen, 
Ruff, Tread ſofc, good Madam. 
Tot. Is this the Chamber, 
R»eff. Te bring him inſtantly. 
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T he faire Maid of the Weft: 
He thinks this bed provided forhis Befſe, 
Andchart ſhe lodges here , while ſhe poore ſoul 
Embraccth nought bur ayre. | 
Tor, Thou mzKk'{t a Queen thy ſervant. 
Ruff. Beware,be not coo loud leftchar your tongue 
Betrates you. 
- Tot. Mute as night, 
As ſilent and as ſecret, Wrongs ſhould be 
Paid with wrongs, for ſo iadecd 'tis meer, 
My juft revenge, chough ſecret yet *%is ſweet. 
Haſte cime, and haft our bounty. 
Reff, Queen I ſhall. 
So now were we all ſafe and in our Negro ſhipr, 
Might'ſt chou lie chere till dooms day, luſtfull Queen. 
| Exits: 


| Enter Goodlack, and the King. 
Gooal. My lord the cuſtome is in England fill 
For maids to goto bed before their husbands, 
Ir ſaves their check from wany a modeſt bluſh, 
King Andin the dark, | 
Gooal. We uſe it for the moſt part. | 
King Soft may their bones lie intheir beds of aſhes 
That brought this cuſtome into England firſt. 
Goodal, This the'place where Beſſe expetts her Spencer - 
King Thou Viceroy of Argiers , for Captain, that 
Is now thy title : thou haſt won a King, 
To be thy breaſt companion. 
Gooal, Not tho loud, 
Why enters not your highneſle? you are ſafe, 
King With as much joy as to our prophets reft.. 
But what thinks Srepcer of this 2: 
« Goodl, Thave ſhifted inher place 
A certain Moor, whom [ havehir'd for money, 
W hici (poore ſoul) he entertains for Beſſe, 
King My excellent friend, 
Goea/, Beware of conferengg , leſt your tongue _ 
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The faire Maid of thelWeit: 


What this (afe darkneſſe hides, 

King Tam allfilent, 
Ol, thou contentfull night, into thy arms, 
Of all that ere I taſted, ſweereſt and beſt, 
I throw me, morefor pleaſure then for reft, 

Exit Kings 

Goodl, One fury claſpe another, and there beger 
Young devills berween you : ſofair Beſſe be ſafe, 
I hayc here the kings (igner, this will yeeld us 
Way through the court and city, Beſſe being mask'c, 
How can ſhe be dilcride, when noneſuſpeR, 
Our flight chis day not dream'c on ; now to execute 
What was before purpos'd, which if it ſpeed, 
le fay the heavens have in our fates agreed, Exe, 


| Enter Beſſe, Spencer, and Ruffman, 
Spexc, How goes the night? 
Ruff. Tis ſome twohowers from day. 
Beſſe Yetnonewsfrom the Caprain. 
Ruff. I have done a Midwives part, Ihave brought the 


 Queento bed, I could dono more, 


Enter Goodlack. = 

Spenc. The Captains come. 

Btſſe Thy news. £12 : 

Gooal, All ſafe, faith wench, T have putthem to it for 

a ſingle combarte, Ihaveleftthemati, 

Beſſe King and Queen, 

Gooal, The ſame, 

Ruff. Now for us, 
_Goedl, I,ther'sall the danger, ther's one Baſhayw 


Whole eyes is fixt on Spencer, and he now 


Walks &ne before our lodging. 
Beſſe Then what's paſt , 
Is all yet to no purpoſe. 
Gooal, Heand I Gs 
May freely pafſe the Court : and you fair Beſ?, 


F c - 


% or, a Girleworth gold. 


T would diſguiſc: burthen for. Spencer ? 
3 Befſe Why that's the main of all-p'8ll without his free. 
That we canaime ar's, nothing. (dome 

S»enc, I: ſhall be thus, whichalternone that loves me. 

With this ſigner youthree ſhall paſle ro*h ſhip 
WhiP I'me in ſight ſhe will nor beſuſpeAed: 

My eſcape,leaue co my own fair fortunes, 

Beſſe How that ? 

Spenc. Through twenty BaſhawsI will hew my way, 
But I will ſeethee &'ce morning. 
Beſſe Think'ſt thou Spencer 

That I will leave thee ? chinkftthou that I.can ? 

T hou maift as well paxt body from the ſoul, 

As part us now: Ic 1s our wedding night, 

Wouldſt now divide us ? (ters. 
Speve.-Yeeld totimes neceſlities, and to our ſtrift dila- 
Goodl, Words are vain, 

We now muſt cleave toaction: ourſtay's death, 

Andif we be not quick in expedition, 

We all periſh. _- 

+. Spenc, Beſſes beſwaid. 1 1 

f® Befſe Togeto ſea without thee, 

Andlcave thee ſubje untoa tyrants cruelty ? 

Ile dye a thouſand deaths frft, 4 

our Firſt ſaveone, 

And by degrees the reft, Wherithouhaſtpaſt 

Theperills of «his night, Tam balf ſafe, 

But whilſt chouart ſtill invirond, more then better . 

Half of my part's indanger'd. 

 Goodl, Talk your ſelves 42% 
Toyour deaths, do: will you venterforth ? 
Leave me tothe Baſhayy. 
Raf, Or me, Ile buffer with him for my paſſage, 
Spenc, Neither,in what I purpoſe Iam conſtant, 
Condudt her ſafe , th'advantage of the night 
Ile take for wy eſcape: and my ſweet Beſſe, 
4 - an E 


— 


T he faire Maid of the Weſt: 


Ifinche morning Ibchold rheenot 
Safe within my Negro, be aſſur'd 
Iam dead. Nay, now dclaies are vain. 
Beſſe Sir,did you love 
Me, you would not ſtay behinde me. 
Spence. Ile ha't ſo, | 
Gentlemen, be charic of this jewell 
That throws her (elf intothearmes of night, 
Vnder your conduR, If 1 live, my Befſ, 
To merrow Ile not fail thee. 
Beſſe And if thou-dieſt co morrow, be afſur'd 
To morrow Ile be with thee. 
Spenc. Shall thy love 
Betray us all to death. 
| Beſſe Well, I will go, | 
But if thou doſtmiſcary, think the Ocean 
To be my Bride-bed. 
Spenc, Heaven for us, 
That power that hath preſery'd us hitherto, 
Will notler's ſink now, And, bravegentlemen, 
Of the Moors bounty beare notanything 
Vnto our ſhip, leſt they report of us, | 
We fled by nightandrob'dchem. 
Goedl. Nobly reſolv'd,. 
Spenc, Now embraceand part z. and my ſweet Bf, 
This be thy'comforrt gainft all future fears, 
To meet in mirththat now divide in rears : 
Farewell Beſſe, Ile back into wy chamber. 
Befſe CanlI parc with life 
In more diſtracted horrour ? 
Gooal. You fpoil all 
That we before have plotted. 
Will you mask your ſelf, and to the Porter firſt; 
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Ho, Porter, Enter Porter, 
Porter Whacalls? 2p {RE GTIR 4 
Gooal, One fromche King. 


Porter 


- 


«. 
5; 5 , 
"'% _ 23 0 : 
AY —_ . wo ' - 
FAY. TS - --_ EE — 
FF a SSD: Sell 7 vi p , 
, wc > W12.4.4 « . «© 6&4 o A 
4 _ TY = 


Commer» ar” ” 


or, 4 G irle wortb gold , 
Porter How ſhall I know that ? 
Gooal, This token be your warrnt,behold his ſigner. 
That's not enough, the Word. 
| Gooal. Mulliſheg. 
Porz. Palle freely: ſome weighty builineſſe is in hand 


Thattche kings ſigner is abroad folate z 
But no matter, this is my diſcharge, Ile to my reſt; 


| Exi#u Porter, 
Enter eAlcade, 
Alcad, I much ſuſpeR, 

Theſe Engliſh*mong chemſelyes are treacherous : 
I have obſerv'd, the king had conference with the Cap. 
tain: many whiſperings and =_ es I have obſerved, 
but that which makes me moſt Hlpea is,becauſe the king 
hath removed his lodging,and it may be to proſtitude the 
Engliſh Maid :jHa, ſaſpect ſaidT; nay, cxamine things 
exaQly, and *tmuſt needs be fo, the king is wondrous 
bounrifull, and what i*ft gold canner. Troth Icouldeven 

itty che poore forlorn Engliſhman, who this night muſt 
ws forc'cliealone, and havethe king taſte to him, 

Enter Spencer. 

Spenc, Sure this Moore hath been madeprivate to the 
Kings intenes, which if I finde, Ile make him the inftxu- 
mentfor me to pafſethe Court gates, This mpan, whoſe 
office was to keepme,ſhall bethe onely means co free me, 

Alcad, Onhis marriage night, and up at this hower? 
nay, if I once ſuſpeR, *cis as firme as if ic were confirmed 
by Alkaron, or Mabomet himſelf had (worn it : Ile ſporc 
my ſelf wich his diſtaſt and ſorrow, 

Spenc. Thus abus'd, 
| AHlead, Whatupſo late and on your bridall nighe 
Whenyou ſhould lic lul'd in the faſt imbrace 
Of your fair Miſtriſſe, I hope I have given'c him ſoundly. 

Spene, $'pollible, | | 
Tolodge my bridein one place, and diſpoſe me 


Toa wrong chamber ; ſhe nor once fend to me, 
: E 2 That 


T he faire Maidof the Weſt : 
| That I might know to finde her, 
Nay, if I once ſuſpeR, it neverfails. 
Spenc. Ile not tak'c | | 
Atth'hands of an Empreſle, much le(ſe at bers. 
eAlcad, Why, what's che buſine(le, Sir 2 Oh, Tgueſle 
the cauſe of your griefe., | + | 
Spenc. And Sir, you may, but Ile bereveng'd. 
Alcad, Troth and I woald. Si 
Spenc. Ile boſome ſome body, 
Be it the common Cureczan in Feſſe, 
If- notfor love, to vex her. 
Alcad. Can you dolce: ? 
Spenc, Toleavemethe firſt night, 
eAlcad. Oh, rwas a ligne ſhenever dearly loy'd you; 
. Spenc, I perceive Balhaw Alcade you underſtand my 
Alcad. In part, though notin whol, : (wrongs, 


Spenc. Your word is warrant, paſſe me the court gate, 


Ile to ſome looſe Burdellogand tell her when I have done. 
Alcad, Were it my cauſe, Idedothis, arid more, 
Spexc, Make me wait thus? 

Alcad; Oh Sir, risinſufferable. 

enc, Troth I dally my revenge toolong, what ho, 


Alcad, Her's Baſhiw Alcaae, turn the key. 
Pore. His name commands my gate, palle freely. 
Spenc. Sir, Iam bound coyou , -- | 
To cake this wrong I ſhould be held no man 
Now to the watch, ſcape thereas I can. Ex, 
Alcad, Ha, ha, ſo long as ſhe ſleeps inthe arms of Feſſe, 
Jet himpack where he eaſes: Porter, aaw hee's withour, 


ler him command his entrance no more, neither for re« / 


ward nor intreaty, till day breaks, 
Port, Sir, he ſhall nor. 


Hlead. 'Tis well we arc ſoridof him: Adwlifces will 


give me great thanksforchis, 
; | Ile 
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Port. How now, who calls ? - Porter, 
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Or;4 Gr HewWorrh-gold. 

Ile to his chamber, there attend Withour, 

Till he (hall waken from his drowſie-reft, 

And then acquaint him with this fortunate jeſt. Alarune, 
Enter Toffer, Lieutenant, Spencer priſoner and wounded. 
Toff. Sir,thougt-Wewonderatyonr noble deeds, 

YetI muſt do the office of aſubjea, fo 

And take you em ?by that noble blood 

That runs in theſe my veins, when Ibthold 

The ſlaughter you have made, which wonders me, 

I wiſhyou had eſcapt, and not been made caprive _ 

To him, who though he may admiteandloveyou, 

Yet cannot help you, | 
Spenc, Your ftile is like your birth, for you are 7offer, 

Chief Baſhaw tothe king, and himIknow © © 

Lord of moſt noble thoughts, Speak, what's my danget ? 
off. Know Sir, a double forfeit of your life: * © 

Your urrage firſt is death, being in chenight, 

And gainft the watch'z burthoſe chatyou have flain 

Inchis fierce conflit, btings*em withour all boands 

Of pardon. oO SOC 00 10 OIRIBN 
Spenc, I was born too%r, andTembrace my fortune, 

_ Toff. Sir, now I know you * 

To be that brave and worthy Engliſhman, 

So highly grac'c in court, which more'amizeth me 

That you hould thus requite him withtheNughcer 

Of his lowd ſubjects. WP $6.ce | 
Spenc. I intreat you Sir, 

As you are noble queſtion me no further, 

I have many private thoughcs that troubleme, 

And not the fear of death, = + 3542 2 (courage, 
tf. We know yourname, and\ndw haveprov'dyour- 

Both theſe moves us to give you'as eaſie bondage as our 

To the king can ſuffer, you are free (loyalty 

From irons. SUE 
Spenc. When this news ſhall come to hier, | 
Hoff. Lieutcnant,lead the warch ſome diſtance of, 4 

E 3 Dl 
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Bid them remove theſe bodies latelyMaing., 
I muſt have private conference with this priſoner, 
Leave himto my charge, | | | 
Sirthink methough a Moore, 

A nation ſtrange unto you Chriſtians, 

Yetthat I can benoble: but inyou 

I haveobſcrv'd ſtrange contrarietics, 

Which I would bereſolv*din, 

Spenc. Speak yourthoughts. | 

Toff. When I confer'd the nobleneſſeof your blood, 
Wit this your | paſſion, I much maſe, | 
W hy either ſuch a ſmall cffuſe of blood, 

Theſe your {le}ght wounds, orthe pale fear of death, 
Should have the power to forcea teare from ſuch 
A noble eye. ' 2 
' 'Spenc. Why thinkſt thou Baſhaw 
T hat wounds, bleod, or death | 
Could force a teare from me, thou nobleſt of thy nation, 
_ Donot (ofarremiſpriſe me : Itell thee Baſhaw, 
The rack, ſtrapado, orthe ſcalding oy), 
The burning pincer or the boyling lead, 
Theftakes, the pikes, the caldron, orthe wheel, 
Were all theſe tortures to befelc an once, 
Could not draw water henee. 

Toff. Whence eomes itthen ? bb: fo, 

Spenc. From that whoſe pains as farſurmountgall choſe 
As whips of furies do the Ladies fans, | 
Made of che plumes o*ch Eftridge: this like the Sunne, 
ExtraQts the dew frem wy declining ſoul, 
Andſwims mine eyes in moiſt effeminacie, 

O Be f Beſſe LY 6 
Toff, Dead pitry you have wakened in my boſome, 
And made me with youlike compaſſionate. 
Freely relatc your ſorrows, 
_ Spenc, Sir, I ſhall: 
It you havecycrloved, or ſuch 


a maid, 6 
| O 
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The faire Maidof the Weſt: 


So fair, ſo conſtant, and ſo chaſt as mine, 
And ſhould fortune to lamentable fortune, 
Betray her toa black abortive face, 
How would it wring you? Orifyou had a heurt, 
Made of that —_ that we white men have, 
How would it melt in you ? 

Toff. Sir, you confound me, 

Spenc; Iwill be brief the travells of my Beſ7,. 
To finde meout,you have atfull, | 
In preſence of the King, theſeI omit, 
Now when we cameto ſummeupall our joy, 
Andethis night wereentring to our hoped bliſſe, 
The king, Oh moſtuaworthy of thatname, 
He quite fell off from goodneſle.. 

Toff. Whe Mulliſbeg? 

Spenc, His luft out-waid his honour : and asif his ſoul: 
Were blacker then his nerf laid plots 
Totakethis ſweet nighe from mez. bat prevented, 
I have conyai'd my. beautious bride aboard, 
My Captainand Liewenanc, 

Teff. Arcthey eſcapt? KOFI 

Spenc. Safe co my Negro. Thus farrefortune led me 
Through many dangers ill I paſt chis bridge, 
The laſt of all your watches. And muſe noc 
Baſhaw, that Ichus ſingle durſt oppoſe my ſelf, 
Iwore my Miſtris here, and ſhe, nac 1; 
Made me midway a conquereur.. 

ff. She being at (ea, : 
And ſafe, why ſhould your own fates trouble you? 


Spenc, Renowned Moor, great fol ng 41 an . 
When,we parted, Lfwore by the honour of a Gentleman, 


And as Iever was her conſtant friend, 
If I ſurviv'd, to vilitheraboard © 
Byſuch an houre: butif I fail, that ſhe | 
Should think me dead : now, if Ibreak one minute, 
She leapyintoche ſex';"tis this,great Baſbaw,. 


That 
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Theyave Ward of Wore: 


That from a ſouldiety &yes draws pearly rears; 
For my own perfon1 deſpiſe all fears, 

Toff. You have deeplyronch'ttheZandro ler you! know 
All morralÞ'verraes arciner ſolely groynded* ww 
In ch'hearrsof OhrMians,/go andpalſefreez 
Keepyour appointed houre, wore! herlife: 


I will conduc you paſt all ah TD : but withall | 
Remember my head's Jeftto | 
Chiitigns unto Moir, 


Spexg. Is honour fledfrom 
That I may lay in Bitbarie Tfourid Tfound 
This rare black Swan, © * 

off. And when you areat 
The winde no'q 
They are ſoon waid, and 
To paſſe nnto your countrey 3, "isb 
And Tſhill think ic n6bly ſpent tofave'yot, 
Her, and your train from tnibyfad diſaſters 03 

Spent; Sir,Fchank you, © 1 SH DOS NALY 
Appoint me zfixt hower, if" Fretartr nic, 

May I be held aſcorn to Chriſtendome, ' 
And recreant tony countrey. 


I By threero morrow. © 
Spenc. Binde nn Tot gas,” he nods fo 
Teff. Onely your hand andyord. | 
Spenc. Which if Threak.” | 
What my heart thinks, my ton py ds ! 
Jeff. Ve bear you paſtallw; | 
Re 0 pf Jerk, 


w———— 


HMnk, _ 
H h ſaiace wich the pleaſures of thisnight, 
Tz CS ot ; from che ſveet | g $. 
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or,a Girle worth gold. 


Of the fair Engliſh Damſcll. 
Tot. The Engliſh ſtranger | 

Is floln from forth mine arms, I am at full revenged: -. 

WereIaggn to match, Ide'marry one | 

Of chis brave narion, if aGentleman, 

| Beforethe greateſt Monarch of the world, 

T hey are ſuch ſweet and loving bedfellows. 

Now co my chamber, darknefle guid my way, 

Leſt whacnone yet ſuſpe&, the night betray. 

Letall like me wrong'd in their nuptiall bed, 

Not aim at chithearr, but rather frike ac thihead. 

Mut, Venetian Ladies, nor the Perfian Girles, 

The French, the Spaniſh, nor the Turkiſh Dames, 
Erhiope nor Greececan kifle with half thac art 
Theſe Engliſh can, nor entertain their friends 
With'centh part of chatample willingneſle 
Within their arms. "oþÞ 

Alcad, Your highnelle caP'd ? 

Mul. Total thee that none ſhall pertake but chou. 
Oh, I have had the ſweeteſt nighcs contenc 
Thar ever king enjoy'd, 

_ eAlcad: Wichthefair Engliſh bride, 

Mall, Nor envy if I raiſe the Caprain for'r, 
For he ſhall mount; 

Alcad, And he deſerves it: but tome youowe 
Parc of that honour ,Ihada handin'ttoo, 
Although perhaps you choughe me ignorant 
In what is paſt. 

al. Hadſt thou no more 
Then half a finger in this nights content, 
Ic ſhall not be forgot , bur thou as he 
Shalc be raiz'd one ſtep higher. | 

Ale. Obſerving whar had paſt, I ſpide the bridegro... ©, 
As ſtill mine cies were fixt on him, upand Jate, 


Then by atrick, a prerry ſleight, a five ferch of mine own; 


 Ipaſthim forth che gates, and II , 


w— 4 


T he faire Maid of the Weſt 
He ſhould not have his entrance. back apain, 
Ncither for reward nor intreatics, til day broke, 

2441, Youratmin-that? ., | 
Alc. For fearleſt he by ſome ſuſpicious jealculie 
Should have diſturb'd your reſt, 
Mull. Thy providence 
Shall not die unrewarded: ſhifthim henee, 
And with bis willtoo,this makes thee 
Of ourcounlell, 
Alcad, 'Tisan honour 
My wiſedeme haih longaim'd at, and Ihope 
Now ſhall receive his merit, 
Emera Negro, 
Negr. Pardon greatking that I thus rudely preſſe 
Into your private bed-chamber, 
1all, Speak, thy news. . 
Negr. The Engliſh Captain, withthe lovely Bride, 
With her Lieutenant hath ſecretly this nigh, 
With your bighnefle (ignet and che word paſt the Court- 
gates,paſt all the watches,and got aboard their Nepre,and 
I was ſent to know your highnelle pleaſure. 
A1ull, Ha, this night?. Alcade, ſeck, ſearch, 
Tleft her {lceping in ourroyall bed. 
Alcad, I ſhall my lord, Ihalf ſuſpe&. 
21ull, Bur was not Spencer with them ? A128 
Negr. Onely they three ; and we, by vertue of your 
highneſle ſignet, paſt them the court-gares ' withour 

trouble, OW 1 

Enter Alcad. 
AA4nll, Weareamazeds © 

Alcade, whom find'ftchou there ? | 
Alcad, Nothing, my lord, but empty ſheets, 

A bed new toft; bur neicher Engliſh Lady, nor 

any Lady elſe. | "EY PEER 
Anal, We ſtand aſtoniſh't, 

Not knowing what co anſwer, 


: Emer 


ba : 
* 14 I : l wy 
&> 4 & wt $34.4 Fu "SY 
© $&DP by «or. 4") $49 ha 4#, os ol ®% > i$ p"-'2 by - i % I - 
. is _ fy id £ [# £ - 1} f #+ 1 V4 "2" 
» ny -, - "I ws, 4 4 r #. #> * 4 


< l 3 = . » » *& of _ 


or, a Girleworthgold, 


Enter a ſecond meſſenger. 
Meſſ. Pardon preat king if Irelatethe news 
That will offend you highly. 
MR. That the Engliſh Captain, Lady, andLicute- 
nant are eſcapt. 
CMef. But that's not all, 
4s, Can there be worſe behinde ? 
Meſſ. Yes, if the lofſe of your dear ſubjeRs lives 
Be worſethen their eſcape: Spencer, withour 
Theſignet or the-word, beinglett behinde, 
M84, You caPd the porterup 
And let him after. 
Alcad, Pardon great King. 
Mall, Was this your trick,your llcight, your Rratagem ? 
As weare kingof Feſſe, thy life ſhall pay 
The forfer, thine own tongue ſhall ſentence thee, 
But tothe reſt. | 

Meſſ. Then paſt hetothe bridge , 

Where ſtood armed men, in number fourty : 
Maugre all their ftrepgth, with his good {word 
He would have made through all: | 

And in this fierce confli;1ix, tothemaze | 
Of all thereſt; wereflain : nor would he yecld, 
Till ſuddenly we rais'd aloud alarm, 

Ae which the Captain of.che watch came down, 
And ſothereſurpriz'd him, 

4nh,. Is heprifoncr then 2 | 
Mef. In cuſtody of thegreat Baſhaw. offer, , 
With whom welefthim, 

Adult, Command our Baſhaw. WIN 0 
To bring him clog'd inirons, Theſe Engliſh Pirates-: 
Have rob'd us of much:treaſurez and for that _ |; 
His traiterous life ſhall anfyyer. Bur for thee, traitor,- 


That haa'lt a hand in his eſcape, 
Thou ſhalc be ſyreco pay for'c, 
Alcad, Alas, wy lord, iY; 
E222. 23 F 2 | Whac 
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The faire Maid of theWeft : 


What I did was meerly ignorance, 
Mull, Nay bribes, 12 
AndIT ſhall indeit ſo : bearhim to guard, 
What diſſolute ftrumper did chae traitrous Captain 
Send co our ſheets, but all our injuries, 
Vpon that Engliſh priſoner wee#ll revenge, 
As we in ſtate and fortune hopeto riſe, 
A never heard of death that traitour dies. 


Enter Captain, Beſſe, Ruffman, Clem. 

Beſſe No news from Forſer yet that waits for Spencer, | 
The long boar's not rerurn'd? 

Goodl, Not yet? [6 | 

Beſſe Cl:m.cothe main top C/em, and give us notice 
if thou ſceſt any (likethem) make from the ſhore, the day 
1s broke already, LFYrP 

Clem. With all my heart, ſo you will give me warning 
before che Gunner ſhoots, left I rumble down again, and. 
put my neck a ſecond time in danper. 

Beſſe Prethee be gon, let's have no jeſting now. 

« Clem, Then [letorthe maintopin earneſt, 

Goodl, How fares it with you Beſſe * 

Beſſe Like a hartleſfe creature,a body w! 
How can I choſe when T am come to ſea, 
Andlefr my hearc aſhore? What, no news yet ? 

Goedl, None. | ; 4 

Befſ, I prethee Rufſman ſtep into my Cabjn,and bring 
mc here my houre glaſle, COPORSTs TER 

Reff. That I ſhall. 
_ Good!, To what end would you ufe it? 

Befſ. Shall I tell thee Captain, 
T would know how long I haveto live : 
That glafſe once turn'd, the ſandy houre quite run, 
1 know my Spencer's dead, iand 4h donne, _ 

Enter Rufſmanwith the glaſſes = 
Ruff, Your =» i 


chout motions 


Beſſe 


Py 


or, a Girle worth pgold. 


Beſſe Gramercy good Lieutenant : 
*Tis better then a gaudy looking glaſlec, 
To deck our faces in ; that ſhews our pride, 
But this our ends choſe glaſſes ſeek to hide. 
Haveyou been all ar prayers ? 

Both We have. 

Beſſe I chank you. | 
Gentlemen, neyer more need ; and you would ſay 


AsT do, did you but know how near qur ends ſome are. 


Doſt thou not think, Captain, my Spencer”s ſlain ? 
: Gooal, Yet hope the beſt. 

Beſſe This is the hower he promiſt-:; Captain, look, 
ForTI have not the heart, and truely tell me 
How farre *cis ſpent 
Some fifreen minutes, 

Befſe Alas, no morc; I prethee tak'c away, 
Even juſt ſo many haue [left co pray, 


Andchen to break my. heart ſtrings + None that loves me 


Speake one word to me ef him, orany thing : 
SY in yourſecret cabbins youl beſtow 
Ofhim and me ſome tears and hearty prayers, 
We, if we live ſhall thank you. Good Gentlemen. 
Ingage me ſofarto you. 
Enter Clem, 
Clem, News, news, newWss-. 
Befſe Ha, geod or bad. "RES. "4 
Clem, Excellent, moſt excellent, nay, ſuper excellene;. 
Forſet and all his companionsarc rowing hither like mad 
menz and there is one that ſits i'ch ſtern and does noc- 
row atall, and thats, let meſee who js it ?. I am ſure *cis 
he, noble Spencer, 
Beſſe Spencer ? 
Heart, let me kcep thee ; thou waſt up to heaven . 
Half way in rapture. Art thou ſure ? 
Clem, Ichink you'l make a naag ſwear his heart out? 
Beſfſe Teach me buthow 7 
Du a + L 
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T he faire Maid of the Weſt: 


] ſhall receive him when he comes aboard 
How ſhall I beare me, Captain, that my-joy 
Do not tranſcend myifonl'out of this earth, 
Into the aire with paſſionate extalics 


# 


hn 


Enter Spencer. 

Good!.Naw farewell Barbarie, king Muliep, 
We haveſcareom, and winde at will, not ten 
Of thy beſt Gallies arm*d with Moors, 
Can fetch us backs” 

Ruff. For England Gentlemen. 

Beſſ. Oh, wher's the Gunner: 
Secall the ordnance be ftrajghr diſcharged 
For joy my Spencer lives ; ler's miſt our ſelves 
In athick cloud of ſmoak, and ſpeak our joyes 
Vnto the higheſt heavens in fire, and thunder, 


Ruff. To wake the Queen yex and torment her ſelf, 


Beſſe To makethe King tear his contorted locks, © 

Curl'd like theknots of furies : Ok this muſftck 
Doth pleaſe me better then th*effeminare ſtrings, 

Tun'd to their wilde Moriskoes : dance my foul, 
And caper inmy boſome, joyfull heart, _ 
That I have here my Spencer. | 

Goodl, Come, waigh Anchor, 
Hoiſt ſail, we have afair and genele gale 
To beare us to our countrey, - 

Spenc, Captain, ſtay. 

| Befſe, 1 did not heare my Spencer ſpeak till now, 

Nor would my ſudden joy give me fa judgement 
To ſpite that ſadneſſe in thee'T now ſee; ; © 
Good, whar's the cauſe, canſt thou conceale fromme?* 
What, from thy Befſe ? Whence cametharſgh? = 
You will nottellme; no, donotz DEX 
Iam not worthy to partake your thoughts, 
Do you repent you thar you ſee us ſafe | 
Imbar'kt for England to enjoy me there : 

T4 t | Is 


w IT L 2 c " al dl So. * G - - F " A - A Ko p 
= << + ww 4c» s.. ok a *® #4 veg; v4 « £78, wrt ogers * rin. ther wb A. on act OE © OY 
_ = ? T 
« 


or, 4 Girle worthgold,. 


I5 there ſome other whom you better love ? 
Let me but know herx,and for your ſweet ſake 
Ileſerve her too : come, 1will know the canſ(c, 
Spenc, Know allin one: 
Now I have ſeen you, Imuſtleave you Beſſe. 
Beſſe Leaveme? Oh, fatall, 
Spenc, Speak, my-Befſe, it is thy Spencer tells thee, 
Befſe Thathe will leave me; if the ſametongue 
That wounded me, gives meno preſent cure, | 
Ic will again intranceme, 
Spence Arm your (elf, 
Ie muſt be ſpoke again, for Imuſt leave you. 
My honour, faith, and eonntrey are ingag'd, 
Thereputation of a Chriſtian's pawn 4d; 
And all chat wearethat ſacred livery, 

Shall in my breach be ſcandal'd. Moors will ſay, 
Weboaſt of faith, none does good works bur chey.. 
Beſſe lamnor (ſeep. nor waking, but my fenlcs 

All in a confus'd 1 Is 
Gooal, Sir, relolveus; 
Yon wrap usina Labyrinth of doubts, 
From which I pray unlooſe us. - 
Ry Perc. I (hall 5 
T made my way through ſlaughter ; but at length 
The watch came down and cook me priſoner 
Vntoa noble Baſhaw : for wy valour, 
Ic pleas'd him to admireme: bur when ſorrow 


Todiſappoint my Beſſe, ſtrok mc in - ds 
35 


He urg'd metrecly to relate my gri 
Which cook in him ſuch deep impreſſion, 
That on my word and promuſe to return 

By ſuch an hower, he left himſclt in hoſtage, 


To give me my defires. 

Gooal,” T was nobly done, ' 
But what's the lives of twenty thouſand Moors, 
To onetharis Chriſtian? 


as Ruff. 
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T he faire Ml aidof the Weſt : 
. Wc haveliberry, and freeway to our countrey, 
Shall not we take th? advantage that the heavens 
Havelent us :but now, as if we ſcorn'd 
Their gracious bounty, give up ourſelves ,' 
To voluntary bondage, | 

Beſſ. Prize you my love no better, then torate ic 
Beneath the friendſhip of a barbarous Moor? - 
Can you, to ſave him, leave meromy death ? Is this 
The juſt rewardvf all my travells ? 

Spenc. I prize my honour, and a Chriſtians faith, 
Above what earch can yeeld : ſhall Feſereporr, 
Vnto our countreys ſhame, and to the ſcandall 
Of our religion, that a barbarous Moor 
Can exceed us in nobleneſfle ?no, Ile die 
A hundred thouſand deaths firſt, ._ | 
 Beſſe Oh, my fate, was ever maid thus croſt, 
T hat have ſo oft been brought to ſee my bliſle, _ 
And never taſteit ? to meer my Spencer living after death, 
To joyn with him in marriage, not enjoy him ? 
To have him here free from the barbarous Moors, 
And now to loſe him? being ſo oft rais'd 
Vntothe height of all felicity 
To make my rujne greater. If you needs | 
Will hazzard your own perſon, make me partner 
In this thy preſent danger z take me with thee, 

Spenc, Not for the world, no living (oul ſhall bleed 
One drop for me.” | 

Beſſe Canft thou beſo nnkinde ?then falſe man know, 
Thar chou haft caught me harſhneſfſe. I withour 
Thee came to Momereh, and to my countrey back,! 
I will return without thee : Tam here © 
In mine own vellell, mine own train about me : 
And fince thou wilt forlake me, roembrace _ 
The Queen of Moors : chough coyning ſtrange excuſe, 
F'ne at{chy pleafurebeir, my waic's into my countrey, # 
Farewcll, Ilc not hed onetcar more, + 


Spenc, . 


. w T ; _— ,. 4 * > at +> 
| a * wu 13£a* $6 RT 
7X - "oo F202 -- F Þ. Wi. FN * 4 4 
ONE ELL to; OR RT 
> 4-12-77 7 
oo Ben 6 vg IN POLE 
0 Bot FONG 
a of G 


Or, 4 Girle worth gold, 


Spence. My partings death, 
But honour wakens me, the hower draws nigh, 
And if Ifail one minut, hemuſt die. 

Thelong boat now. Farewell Beſ?. Exits 

Beſſe Why, farewell CY 
Spencer, Talwaics lov'd thee but too well, 

Captain, thine care, | 
This I have yow'd, and this you all ſhall ſyear. 
Enter Mubifieg, Queen, Iffer, Head 
nter ſbeo, Lucen, Toffer, Headſman. 

Hall. Produce os priſoner, Baſhaw. 

off. Mighty King, LES od 
Had you bcheld his prowefle, and withall, 
But ſeen his pafſions, you would then like me, 
Havepittied his diaſters. 
'* CMall, We knowno pitty for an injury 
Of chat high nature, more then our revenge, 
We have vow'd his death, and he ſhall therefore dic. 
Go, bring him forth, 

Toff. Spare me, my lord, but ſome few howers, I ſhall. 

44s], Thelcaſt delay is death. | 

. Jeff. Then know, wy lord, he was my priſoner. 
A1ull, How, was ? and i8 not? 
Toff, By promiſe, | 
&«Wnll. Not in gyves. 

Teff. Hee's gyv'd tome by faith,but elſe at liberty. 

Hal. IPray unriddle us, and teach us that 
Which we deſire to know, where is the Engliſh priſoner? 

Ioff. I preſum'd, my lord, 
Such noble valonr could not be log'd alone, 
Without ſome other vertues , faith and honour, 
Therefore I gave him Freedome to his ſhip, 
Onely GC promiſe co return z 
Now if there beſuch noblenefſe ina Chriſtian, 
Which being a Moor, I have exprefttohim, 
He will not {ce meperjſh. | 
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Mull. Fooliſh Baſhaw 


To jcaſt away.thy head ; you are allconfpiratours 
Againſt our perſon: and you all ſhall die, 
Why ? canftthou think a ftranger ſoremore, 
Both ig countrey and religion, being itnbark'c 
At ſea, and underſail, free from our bands 
Inche arms of his fair bride, | 
His Captain'and his ſaylorsall ab6ard, 
Searoom and winde at will, and will return 
To expoſe all theſe ts voluntary dangers, ; 
For a bare verbdll promiſe? 

Toff. If he comes nor, i | 
* Bethis mine honour, King , that though Lbleed, 

A Moor a Chriſtian thus far'did exceed, © 

Mu1, The howeris paſt, 
The Chriſtian hath brokefaich. 
Off with his head. 

| Enter Spencere 

Spenc, Yet come at laſt, | 

all. If poflible? ; 
Can England ſo farre diſtant harbour ſach noble vertues? 

Toff. I beſhrow you, Sir, " oy 
You come unto your death, and yowhavetane 
Much honour from me,and ingreſt it all 
Toyour own fame ; 'twould havelived longer by me. 
Then any monument can laſt, to have loſt 
My life for ſach'a noble ſtranger, 
Whoſe vertue even in this lat rs,. 
Iwifhthis blood, which noware friendly cears. 
You are come unto your death. 


Spence. Why, "was nd 9 1h F 
And by that death, tro makemy honour ſhine, 
Great X7»l'5feg, cheriſhthis noble Moor, 
Whom all chy confines cannot parallell - 

P 


For vertue and true nobleneffe. Eremy 
-Should yith ſuch black difſhonour beareme ſafe 
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Into my countrey by thy Baſhaws death, 
I would have bene my ordnance gainſt her keel, 
And ſunk her inthe harbour. ee 
111, Thou haſt Dain 
Six of our fubjeRs. 
If. Oh, had you ſeen 
But with what eminent valour, 
Mull, Nought that'sill - 
Can be well done : then Baſhaw, ſpeakeno more, 
His life is meerly forfeit, and be ſhall pay it, 
Spenc, I am proud, Feſſe, that Inow owe thee nothing, 
But khavein me ability co pay. 
If it be forfeic,take it, lay all on me, 
Ile pay the debt, then ſet the Baſhaw free, 
Maul, Belides, miſpriling all our gracious favours; 
To violate our laws, infringe our peace, 
Diſtutbe our watch by night, and now perhaps 
Having rob'd us of much treaſure, ſtoln to ſea. 
Spence. In that thou art not royall, ſuliþeg. 
Of all thy gold and jewels Jately given us, 
Ther's not a.doit imbark't, _ | 
For finding thee diſhoneourably unkinde, 
Scorning thy gold, we left it all behinde. 
Tot, If privace men be lords of ſuch braye ſpirits, 
How royall Gould ctheirPxinces bc / 
Ther's naw way for thee to ſavethy life, 
From eminent death, 
Spenc. Well, prapoſe it. 
Aull, Inſtancly AIG io C4514 
Send te thy Negro, and ſurrendernp - 
Thy Captain and thy fair Bride z otherwiſe, 
By all the holy rights of our great Prophet, 
Thou fhale norliveanhower. 
Spenc, Alas,goodiKing, - . 
Tpnty and deſpilerhy!tyranny : 
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T he faire Maid of theWeff : 


Not livean hower? AnJ when my headis off; 

| What canftthou dothen *' Calls'cthou that revenge, 

To caſe meof a thouſand turbulent griefs, 

Andchrow my ſoul in glory for my honour. 

Why, thouftrivit co make me happy bur for her 

Wert thou the King of all che kings on carth, 

roms Echou lay all cheir fcepters, roabs, and crowns, 
ereat tny feet, and hadſt power to inſtall me 

Emperour of th uniyerſall Emperie, 

Rather then yeeld my baſeſt ſhip-boy up, 

To becomethy ſlave z much lefſe betray my: Bride 

To thee and to thy bruitiſh luſt , know king 

Of Feſſe, I'de dic a hundred thouſand deaths firſt 
A1ull. Ile try your patience: Off with his head, 

Enter Beſſe, Goodlack, Rufjman, 

Beſſe Her's more es Fo ſtay: | Yu 
Spenc, What make you here ? 

You wrong me above injury. 

Beſſe It youlouc bleod, | 
That river ſpare, andforhim take a flood, 
Be but ſo gracious as ſave himalone, ' 
And great King ſee Tbring thee three for one: 

Spare him, thou ſhalt have more, 
The lives of all my train, what faieft thou to*? 

And with their lives my ſhipandall coboor; | 
Spexc. I could be angry with you above meaſure; 
In your fourdeaths I die, that had before | 

Taited but ene. | 

A1u8., Captain, artthou there 2 bowie theſe fare, | 
Thouſhalt be ſure topay for'e. YON Ter. 

Goodl, *Tis my leaſt care, | 
What's done is mine, I hereconfes', 
Then ſeize my life jn ranſome of the reſt, 

Tot. Licutenanc, you are a baſevillane, 
Whar groom berrai'd youto our ſheets? A 

Raf, Pleaſe keep your tongue, I did you no diſhonour. 
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Tot, Whom did you bring to our freeembraces ? 


Ruff. 'T was the King, conceal what's paſt. 


Tot. How ere my minde, then yet my bodie's chaſt, ' 
Rsff. Make uſe on'r, 
enc, Diſmiſſe,great King, theſe to their ſh 


fe is ſolely forfeit, rake but that, 


I fhall report thee mercifull, 


Beſſe It wereno juſtice, King, to forfeic his, 
Andto ſpare mine, I amas deepas he, 
Since what my Spencer did was all for me. 


Goodl, Great Ki 


if any faulted, then 'twas [, 


Led them on, and therefore firſt ſhould die.. 


Raff. I am as deep as any. 
To. Oh, had my head 


Excus'd all theſe, Thad been nobly dead. 


Beſſ, Why pauſe you king? It by ournoble vertes;. 
T hat you have loft the uſe of ſpeech 2 or can you think. 


That Spencer dead, you might inherit me. 
with Roman Portia I'de cate fire, 


Or with Lacretia charaQter thy luſt | 
*Twixt theſe two breaſts. Stood I ingag'd to death. 


I'd ſcorn for life to bend a ſervile knee ; 


Bur'tis for thee, my Spexcer , what was his faul 2. 

'T was but to ſaue his own, reſcue his dear Bride 

From adulcerate ſheets, and muſt he die for this ? 
Ml. Shall luſt in me have chief predominance ?- 


And vertuous deeds, for which in Foſſe 
I have been long renown'd, be quite cxilde?: 


Shall Chriſtians have the honour 


To be ſole heirs of 'goodnelle, and we Moors, - 
Barbarous and bloody, Captain, reſolve me, 


What common Curtezan didſt thou c 
Into our royall bed, _ | 
T ot. I can excuſe him, pardon me great King,. 


onvey 


private notice of your plots, 
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The falre Maid ofthe Weſt: ; 


Todg'd inyour armsthatnight, _ Ha 
| Hol. Theſe Engliſh he. all chings honourable, 
Nor can we tax their waiesin any rms 
Valeſſe we blame their vertues. Engliſh maid, 
Wegive theconce more back unto thy husbang, 
Whom likewiſe freely wereceive to grace : 
And as amendsfor our pretended wrongs, 
With her wee'll render ſuch an ample dower, 
As ſhall renown ourbounty : but wefear 
We cannot recompencethe injurious lolle, 
Of your laſt nights expeQations. 
Beſſe 'Tisfull amends, 
Where but the leaſt part of your grace extends. 
all, Captain, we prize thy vertues to thy friends, 
Thy faith to us, and zeal untoour Queen. 
And Baſhaw,for thy nobleneſſero a Gentleman 
Of ſuch approved valour and renown, 
We here createthee Viceroy of Argters, 
And do eſteem thee next our Quecnin grace. 
Yhave quench'rin me all luſt, by which ſhall grow, 
Vertues which Fefſe, andall the world ſhall know, 
Spenc, We ſhall report your bounties, and your royaltics 
Shallflie through all the parts of Chriſtendome, 
Beſſ. Whilſt Befſ#z has gold, which is the meed of baies, 
Shce'l make ourEngliſh Poets tune thy. praiſe. 
And now my Spencer, after all our troubles, 
Croſſes and threatnings of theſeas rough brow, 
Inc'recouldfay thou wert mine owntillnow, 
4u17, Call chis your harbour, andyour haven of joy, 
Forſo wee'll ftrivero make it, noble ſtrangers, 
Thoſe vertues you have caught us by your decds, 
We futurely will ſtrive to imitate. 
And for the wrongs done to the hop'c delights 
Of your leſt nights divorce, doublethe magazine 
VVith whichour larges ſhould have ſweld your flyp. 
A golden Girl th* arecald, © gat 
And 
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And wench, be bold, 
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or, 


Thy lading back ſhall be with pearland gold, Exeant, 


Enter Chorus, * 

Cher. ] JOE Befſe and Spencer waaer ſal : 
But the intelligence of their great wealth, 

Being bruited mongſt the Merchants, comes totheares 

Of a French Pirate, who with two ſhips well rig'd, 

Way laies thens in their voyage © long they fought, 

And many ſlain on both ffdes 5 but the Frenchmen, 

Prond of their hopefull conqueſt, boarding twice, 

Are twice blown up, which addes conrage to the Engliſh; 

But to the Frenchmen fear : juſt as chey Fuckela, 

Spencer 4nd Goodlack, with two prosfe Targets arm'd, 

Ints the French ſhip leap, and on the batches, 

There make abloody ſlaughter : but at that inſtant, 

T he billows ſwel d, the windes grew high, and lond, 

e And as the ſoul and body uſe to part, 

With nolefſe force olobwers are divided, 

He waftsto her, and ſhe makes ſipnes tohim : 

He calls,and ſve replies: -—— they beth grow boarſe, 
With feriking ont their laſt farewell, —now ſheſwonnd; 
And ſinks beneath the arms of Ruffman, Spencer, 

Ppon aCheſb gets hold and ſafe arives 
Þth Marquis of Farara's conntrey ; the hike adventure 

Chaxc'd Goodlack,wpon s Maſt he pierces [tatie, 

Where theſe two Dukes were then at ods, er ce» 
Fararas Champion: 14antna makes Goodlack hs, {cr 
What bappen'd then if you deſire to know, 
To cat off words, wee'll aft it indunh pow. 

Dumb Show, 
. The Dukes by them atton'd, they graced andprefer'd, 
T ake their next way toward: Florence. What of Bell, . 
Ruftman, a»d Clem becomes, muſt next ſucceed. 
The ſeas to them like cruel proves, and wracks 
T heir Negroonthe coaſt of Florence, where 


They 
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Weſe; 
They wander up and down 'mong ft the Bandetties, * 
Aore of their fortunes we will next purſue, - 


In which we mean to be as brief rac, |Exit. 


E xplicit Atlus tertins. 
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 eAtdus quartus, Scenaprima, 
Enter Beſſe, R»fſmen, and (lems. 


Beſſe. 
3 loft," 
Ruff. Save theſc our ſelves, 
R Cleng, For my part I have not ſomuch left as a alcan 
Shirt, 

Befſe And Spencer too, had the ſeas lefr me him, 

I ſhould have thought them kinde, but in his fate, 
All wiſhes, fortunes, hopes of better daies 
Expire. | 

Ruff. Spencer miy live, 

Clens, 1, that hemay , if it bebut ja 2 ſca-water 
ſuit , asT was, among the haddocks, 

Beſſe How many bitter plunges have paſt, 
EreI could win my Spencer ? bas Got 
Maried, bur quite divorſt , pofleſt for ſome few daies, 
Then rent aſunder, as ſoon a widow as T was a Bride : 
This day the miftris of many thouſands, 

And a begger now, not worth the clothes I wear. 
, Rf. Artheloweſtebbe 
The rides ftill flow , beſides, being on the ground, 
Lower we cannot fall, - 
Beſſe Yes, intothe ground, the grave, 
Raffman, would I were there ; rillthen I neyer 
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Shall have true reſt: fair would know 
VVhat greater miſery heavencan inflit, T have not yet 
Indur'd : if there be ſuch, I darcir, let je come, | 


Enter Captain Bandettics, and others. 

' Bard, Ceaſe,and ſurpriſe thepritoners:; thou art mine; 
5 Reuff. Villain, hands off, knowſtchou whom thou of - 
fendeft ? EY 
; Band. Binde herfaſt, and after captive hyn, 

Reff. 1 will racher dic | | | 
Then ſuffer her ſuſtein leaſt injury. 8 
| Refiman is OEREEN Off» 
Beſſe VVhar's thy purpoſe? of 
Band, 1n all my travells, and my queſt of blood, 
I ne're encountred ſuch a beautcous prize: ' 
Heavens, ifI thought you would accept his thanks 

T hat trades in deeds of hell, I would acknowledge 

My ſelf in debeto you, 

» Beſſe VVhar's thy intent, 

Bold villein, that thou mak'ftthis preparation ? 

Band. Tintendeoraviſhthee. | - 
Befſe All goodncfſe pardon me, and you bleſt heavens, 

VVhomT too boldly challeng'd for a miſery 

Beyond my Spencer loile, VVhar, rape intended ? 

I had not thought there had been ſuch a miſchief, 

Devis'd for wretched woman; raviſhme ? 

'Tis beyond ſhipwrack, poverty, or death - 

It is a word invented firſt in hell, 

And by the devills firſt ſpew'd upon earth : 

Man could not have javented to have given 

Such letters (ounds- 2 4 

Baxd. Itriflehowerstoo long, 1; - 


| 


_ 


ST 7 


And now to my black purpoſe . Envious day, 

Gaze with thy open eyes onthis nights work, 

For thus che Prologue to my luſt begins, 

4 Befe Help, murcher, rape, murther, 

| FE __ Bavd, 
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T he faire Maid of the Weſt: 
Band. | le ſtop your mouth from bawling. | 


Emter Dukg of Florence, and «train, 
: | and Merchant , 


Flor, This way the cry came: reſcue for the Lady, 
Holdthy deſperate fury, and armthy fek 
For my encounter. 
Band, Hell prevented. - 
Flr. Vobinde that beautions Lady, andpurſue 
The Rufhn ; he that can bring his head ſhall have 
A thouſand crowns propov'd for his reward: 
Heſhould be Captain of thoſe ,bloody theevs, 
That haunts our mountains, and'of our dear fabj cs 
Hath oft made outrage. Go, fee this proclan'd, 
Beſſe E'ce I, the happy wiſhes of my ſoul, = 
My orizons to heaven, or makefreetender 
Of a moſt bounden duty, gracemy miſery, 
To lct me know, unto what worthy perſon,' 
Of what degree or ſtate, Iowe the ſervice 
Of a moſt wretchedlife, leſt i in'my ignorance, 
I prove an heretick to all good manners, 
And harſhly ſo offend, 

Flor. Faireſt of thy ſex, Tneed not neſtion thine. 
Becaufe I read a nobleneſle inthy Heatly 
But to reſolvethee, know, IataſtiFd, TheDuke 
Of Florence, and of this countrey Prince. '- © 

Beſſe Then from my knees wr on my face, 

In bound obcyſance, 

Flor. Riſe, 

That carth's too baſe for ſuchpure lips to kifle. 
They ſhould rather joyn with a Princes; as at firſt 
Made for ſuch uſe: nay, wewill have it'ſo. - | 
 _ Merch, That Lady; if my memory be faichfull 
 Vnto my judgement, Tſhould have ſeen cre now, 
But where, what place, or in what countrey, ROW 
{ cannot call to minde,' "OB 
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Flr, Where were youbred 2 
Beſſe. In England, royall Sir, 
Merch. In England ? 
Flor. By what ſtrange adventurethen 
Happened you en thee coaſts ? 
Beſſe By ſhipwrack. 
Flr. Then churlifh were the waves t expoſe you ts 
Such danger. Whencedilimbark'c you laſt ? 
Befſe From Barberie. 
Flor. From Barberie ? our Merchant, you came lately 
Aerch, 'Tis ſhe, I now remember her, (thence. 
She did me a great curtelic, and I am proud, 
Fortune, how ever enemy to her, 
Has given me opportunity to make 
Aj of requitall. 
Flor, What occaſion 
Fair Lady, being of ſuch ſtate and beauty, 


Drew you fromyour own countrey, to expolc you 


Too long travell. 

Merch, Mighty Soveraign, 
Pardon my interuption,if I make bold 
To pnt yourgrace in mindeof an Engliſh Virgin, 
So highly grac't by mighty Adnll/eg. 

Flor, Alcgend, worthy to be writ in gold, 
Whoſe ſtrangeneſle ſeem'd at firſt to exceed belief; 
And had notthy appreved honeſty 


\Commanded our attention, we ſhould have doubted 


That thou therein hadſt much hyperboliz'd, 

Merch, What would your grace give, 
a ſee that miracle of conſtancie, 

ee who relicv'd ſo many Chriſtian captives, 
Redeem'd ſo many of the Merchants goods, 
Beg'd of the king ſo many forfeturcs,.. ; .; fs 
Kept from the Gallies ſome,/arid ſomefrom (laughter, 


She whom theking of Feſſe never denied, 
But ſhe deni'd him Jove z whoſe chaſtity | 
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The faire Maid of theWeft : 


Congquer'd his luſt, and maugre his incontinence, 
Made him admire hir vertues. | 
Flor. Thereport | 
Strikes us with wonder and amazement too: 
But to behold the creature were a projeQ, 
Worthy a theatre of Emperoursz | 
Nay, gods themſelves to be ſpeRtatours. 
March, Behold that wonder. Lady, know youjme ? 
Befſe Not I, I canaſſure you, Sir. : 
March, Ie give you inſtance then 
I was that Florentine : 
Who bcing in Feſſ; fora ſtrange outrage there, 
Six of my men were tothe Gallies doom'd : 
Bur at your interceſſion to the king, 
Freely releaſt: for which, in this dejeRion, 
I pray accept theſe thouſand crowns, to raiſe 
Your ruin'd tortunes. 
' Befſe Youaregratcfull, Sir, beyond my merit 
Flor. I cannot blame great Feſſe 
To become inamour'd on fc fair a creature. | 
You had a friend much grac'd by that ſame Moor, 
Whom, as our Merchant cold us. you were cſpous'dte. 
la the Court of Feſſe, wher's he ? SEEN 
Beſſe I cannot ſpeak it without tears. 
Flor. Why, is he dead? 
Beſſe I cannot ſay helives. 
Flor. How wereyou ſever'd * 
Befſe Itasks aſad relation. | 
Flor, Wee'll finde a fitter time to hear'e. But now; 
Augment your griefs no further: on what coaſt 
Pray, were you ſhipwrack't ? 
Bef, Vpontheſcneighbouring ſhoars ; whereallthe : 
I had from Barbaricis periſtyt in the ſea. (wealth 
Ichat this morn commanded half a million, ey 
Have nothing now but this good merchancs boupty. 
Flor, You arcricher EOF oL RC Loon 
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or, a Girle worth: pold. 
In our high favour, then all che royalty, 
Feſſe could have crown'd your pearleſle beauty with : 
Hegaveyou gold; but we your almoſt forfeic chaſtitic. 
Beff, A gitt above the wealth of Barbarie, 
Flor, Condu®tthis Ladie tothe City ftreight, 
And bear this our (igner to our treaſurer, 
Command for her ten thouſand crowns immediately. 
Next to our wardrobe, and what choife of habir 
Beſt likes her, *cis her own ; 
Onely for all this grace,daign beauteous Lady 
That I may call you ſervanc, | 
Beſſe Pardon me, Sir, 
Youare a Prince, and I am here your vaſlall, 
# Flor, Merchant, 
As youreſpe&t our fayour ſee this done; 
- Befſe What muſt my nexc fall be ? | that this morning 
Wasrich in wealth and ſervants,and e'renoon 
Gommanded neither : and next doom'd co death ; 
Not death alone, but death wich infamy. 
But what's all this unto my Spercers lolle ? 
Flor. ,You co the City, wee'll purſuerhe chaſe. 
Madam, be comforted, wee'll ſend, or ſee you 
All your fortunes are not extin& in ſhipwrack, 
The land affords you better if you'l be ſaid by us. 
As firſt you finde us, wee'll be ſtill the ſame: 
Ofc havel chac'c nerc found (o fair a game. 
Exennt. 


i 


Enter Clem ſold. 

Clem. Whereare my Baſhaw's now? Let me ſee, whac 
ſhall I do? I hayelefe my Miſtriſſe, where ſhall I have my 
wages ?{hee's peper'd by this : bur if the Captain of the 
Bandetties had -had but that. grace and: hononr chat I had 
when-I was in Barbarie, he would. not hayc been ſolufty. 
She ſcapt drowning, which is the way of all fiſh, and by 
this is gonethe way of all fteſh. My Lieutenant hee*sſure 
cut to pieces among the Bandetties, and ſo had I been, 
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The faire M aid of the Wo: 


had not my Bakers legs ſtept alittle aſide. My noble C4: 
ptain and Spencer, they are cither drowned ith tempeſt, 
or murthered by the Pirates, and none 1s left'alive bur I 
Clem, poor Clem:'but poor Clem,how wilt thon do now? 
what trick have you to ſatisfie Colon, here ina ſtrange 
Countrey? It is not now with me as when Andrea liv'd, 
Now Ibcthink me, I have a trade, and char, they ſay, will 
ſtick by a man when his friends fail him: the City js hard 
by, and Ileſee and Ican beentertained to my old trade of 
drawing Wme: if*c be but an under skinker, I care nor, 
better do ſothen like a prodigall feed upon husks and 
Acorns. - | 

Well, if I chanceto lead my hfe under ſome happy figne, 
To my Countreymen ſtill Ilefall the beſt wing, Exir, 


Enter Rufſman bleeding. 

Reff. Wounded, but icapt with hte : but Beſs loſle, 
that's it that grieves me inward: raviſlyc, perhaps, «nd 
murthered, Oh," if Spencer and Goodlack furvive, how 
would they blame my cowardice? athreed ſpun, may be 
untwined , bucthingsin nature done, undone can never 
be, Shee's loſt, they are periſht, ig be fee their 
deaths, and I furviving left to theearth moſt miſerable,No 
racans to raiſe my ſelt?'Tmer a Purſuivanr even now,pro- 
c)aiming tothe man could bring the head of the Bandet. 
ties Captain, for hisreward a thouſand crowns: If not for 
gain of gold, yet for he injur'd Beſſe,that ſhall be my nexc 
rask : What though ] die? 

Be this my comforr,that it chanc'e me well, 
To periſh by his hand by whomſhefell; © Exit. 


cfTl Enter Duke of Flarenc ence, Merchant. © 
Flr, Our Merchant,haveyou donero%h Engliſh Lady 
As we commanded, didſhetakethe gold? 
Mere. After many complements, circumftances 
Modeſt refuflle, ſometimes withrepulſe, * * 
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Iforc'c on her your bounty? Had you ſeen 
What a bewitchipg art ſhe ſtriv'd to uſe, 
Betwixt deniall,and diſdain;contempt and thankfulneſſe, 
You would have ſaid, chat out of a meer ſcorn. | 
T accept your gift, ſhe expreſt ſuch graticude, 
As would demand a double donative, | 
Flor, And it has done, it ſhall be doubl'd ſtraight, 
Ariſing thence unto an infinite, | 
If ſhee'!l but grant us love, How for her habit ? 
March, With an inforſt will, wilfull conſtrain, 
And a meer kinde of glad neceflity, 
Sheput it on but to !ament the death 
Of her loſthusband. 
Flor, Why, is he loſt? | 
Mereh, By all conj<uresnever to be found; 
Flor. Thelelfc her hope is to recover him, - 
The more our hopes remainsto conguer her ; 
Bear herfrom uschis jewell, and wichall 
Providea banquet, bid her leave all mourning, 
This night in perſon we will viſic her... 
Aerch, Iſhall. | 
Flr, Withall: more. gold. 
Andif thoucanſt by way of conference, 
Gert fromher ths ſtands affected rowards us : 
Ic ſhall got be the furtheft way about 
Tothy preferment and our ſpeciall favour. 


mn 


Enter a meſſenger. . 

Meſſ. The two bold Dukes of 4{entua and Ftrara, 

afrer many bloody garbouls. have entred league; and with« 

in theſe two daics mean to viſit ' Florence, to make your 

Court a wicneſle of their late concluded amity. 

Flor, Wee'll receivethem, 

As Princesthat in this would honour us: 

Mefſ., Theſe letters will ſpeak furthers. 

Flor. Bear them freight, FE 
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The faire Maidof the Weſt 
Vnto our Secretatie, and withall, give order, IT 
That all our Court may ſhine in gold and pearl, 
They never could have comejn a happier ſeaſon, + 
Then when the great and high magnificence, 


Without ſjuſpe@ we would have ſhown to her, 
Will be accounted honour done tothem, 1 


| Infaesdeſpight, 


we will not loſe the honour of this night, 
Exit, 
Enter Spencer, Toodlack. | 
Spenc. Farara was exceeding bountifull. 
Gooa/, So was the Duke of Mantua. Had we ſtaid 
Within their confines, we might cyen till death 
Have liv'd intheir high favour, n 
Spenc. Oh, but Captain, 
What would their Dukedomes gain me without Befe, 
Or all the world t'injoy it withour her: 
Each paſſage of content or pleaſing fortane,) 
VVhenTIrecord ſhe hasno part in it, | 
Scems rather as an augmentation 
Of a moregreat diſeaſe. = 
Good!. This be your comfort, that by this = 
Shee's beſt part of her way for England, whither * 
She is richly bound, then where ſhe is moſt hopeleſle 
Of this your ſafety, _ "MP ba 2 
VVith your ſurvivallto receiveus gladly *:{-:5 4 
VVirh an abundant treaſure, 
Spenc. But for chat, 
Ihad ſunk ere this beneath the weight of war. 
And chuy'd an abſcure death, beforethe glorie 
Of arenowned ſouldier, But we arenow | + © 
As farte as Florence onward of our way, | 
VVerc it beſt that we made tender of our ſervice 
To the grand Duke? _ S. 
| Geedl, 'Tis the greateſt benefics of all our travells, to 
{gc toxraigne Courts, and to diſcourſe their faſhions: ler 
us 
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us by no means negle& that duty, 
Spenc, Where were webeſt to lodge? 
Goodl, Hard by is a Tavern, let's firſt drink there, and 
after make inquirie who's the(beſt hoſt for ſtrangers, 
Spene, Come ho, where be theſe Drawers ? 
Enter a Drawer. 
Draw, Gentlemen, I draw none my ſelf, butIle ſend 
{ ome |: Enter Clem with wine, 
Clem, Welcome-Gentlemen, Score a quart, 
Ry Perc Ha? 
Goodl, How? | | 
Clew, Nogno,T am an afſe,a very animall, it cannot be. 
Spenc, Why doſt thou bear the wine back, the ſlave 
thinks belike we have no money ? 
Goodl,, What doſt thou think us to be ſuch-cafhet'd fol- 
diers that we haveno caſh. Tuſh, it cannot be he, 
+ Spexc. How ſhould hecome here, ſet down the wine. 
F Clem. I will, I will, fir. Score a-quart of Tricks, 
meer fantaſmes.ShallT draw wine to ſhadows ? ſol mighr 
runne oth ſcore, and findeno ſubſtance to pay for it. 
Spence. Left we not him a ſhipboard on his voyage to: 
wards England with my Wee: 
Goodl,, With Beſſe, true,Sirra,ſet downthe wine, 
Clem, Some Italian Mountebanks, upon my lite, mecr 
Jugling, 
Geoal, Vpon my life *tis Clom, 
Clem. Ca, Ca, Cap. Captain ? Maiſter Spencer ?/ 
Spenc, Clem ? $ 
Clem, Iam Clem, 
Spence And | am Spencer, 
Gooal. And I Goodlack,, but cannot think thee Clem, 
Clem. Yes, Iam Clem of Foy, the Baſhaw of Batbarie, 
who from a Countier of Feſſe,am turn'd a Drawer in Flo« 
rence: butler meclearmy. cies better z now I know you 
to be the ſame thoſe throats the Pirates would have cur, 


and have ſpoiled your drinkings. 
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T he faire Maid of the Weſt : 
| Spenc, Oh, tell us, and be brief inthy relation, 
W hat hapened yougafterthe ſudden tempeſt 
Sever'd our ſhips ?or what's become of Befſe ? 

Goodl, Where did our Negro touch ? 

Clem, Ile give you touch,: rake it as you will : The 
Negro and all chat was in her was wrack't onthe coaſt of 
of Florence, her, arid all the wealch chat was in her, all 
drownd ich bottome of the ſea, | 

Spenc, No matter for theriches , wher's ſhe, worth 
Morethen ſhip or goods ? - 

Goodl. Wher's Ruffman ? for thou welſee art ſafc. 

Spenc, Nay ſpeak, wher's Beſſe? 

How my heart quails within me ? 

Clem, She, Rufmas , and I'wereall cat aſhore ſafe, 
like ſo many drowned Rats, where we were no ſooner 
landed, but we were ſet upon by the Bandetties z where 
ſhe was bound co a tree, and ready to be raviſh't by the 
Captain of the Out-laws.. | 

Spenc, Oh, worſethen ſhipwrack could be. 

Clem. I ſee Rufjmanhalf cut in pieces with reſcuing her; 
but whether the other half þe alive or ne, Icannor tell. 
For my onepart , Imade ſhift for one, my hecls doing 
me better ſervice then my hands: and comming to the 
City, having no other means to live by, got me tomy old. 
trade to draw wine , where I have the beſt wine in Floy 
rencefor you Gentlemen, rv Sf 

Spenc. Ravilh'c. 

Goodl. And Raffmanſlain. 

Spenc. Oh, hard news: 

Ir frets all my blood, and ſtrikes me ftiffe with 
Horrour and amazement. |\& 

Goed!, Ir ſtrikes me 
« Into a marble ſtatue, for with ſuch. 
Thave like ſenſe and feeling, 


cagth tg deſpair. 


r 
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or, 4 Girleworthgold, 
And kill my ſelf : I will diſclaim all farthey' 
Friendſhip with thee, if thou perſwad'ſt melive, 
Raviſh'c ! al 
Goodl, Perhaps attempted but prevented, 
Will you before you know the utmoſt certainty, 
Deſtroy your ſelf ? 
Spence. What is this world? what's man ? are we created 
| Our of flint or iron, that we are made to bear this? | 
Goodl, Comfort, Sir. 

Clem, Your onely way is to drink wine if you be in 
prief, for that's the onely way, the old proverb ſaies, to 
comfortthe heart, 

Gooal, Hark where we lie, and I prethee Clemlets hear 
from thee, but now leave us. 

Clew, Twill make bould inquire you our, and if you 
want mony (as many travellers may ) as long as I have ci- 
ther credit, wages, or any coyneich world, you ſhall nog 
want, as Iama truce Eunuch, | 

Enter Florence nſburing Beſſe, Train, 
| Goodl, Let's ſtand afide and ſuffer theſe Gallants paſſe, 
thac with their ſtate rake a whol ftreet before them. . 

Flor. (Onur Coach, ſtay, weell back ſome half houre 
Onely conduct this Lady to her lodging, _ (hence, 
Ha, ſtarted you, Sweet, whence fetchc 
You that figh, Our train lead on, 

W'have other buſineſſe now to think upon. Exenr. 
| Beſſecaſts a jewell. 

Goodl, Surethis was ſomegreat Lady. 

Spenc, But obſerv'd you nor this jewell chat ſhee 
caſt me? *ris arich one. 

Gooal, Believe me, worthy your wearing. 

Spenc. What might ſhe be to whom I am thus bound ? 
I'me here a ranger, nevertill this day 
Bcheld 1 Florence, noracquaintance, friend ; 
Elpecially of Ladies, 


12 Gooal, 
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The faire Maid of theWeft : 


Goodl. By thgir train, | 
The man chat did ſupport her by the arm 
Was of ſome ſpeciall notez and ſhea Lady 
Nobly deſcended, Why ſhould ſhe chrow you this, 
\ Being amees ſtranger ? 
Spenc. Ther's ſome myſtery inc, 
If wecould finde che depth bn'c, ſure there 15. 
Goodl. Perhaps ſome newly faln in lovewith you, 
Now at firſt ſight, and hurld that as afavour.. 
Spencer, Yet neither of us 
had or the wit or ſenſe to enquire her name: : 
Ile wearc it openly and ſee if any 
Will challenge it : the way to know her beſt, 
Goodl, And I would fo, | 
Spenc, Iletrucea while with ſorrow for my Beſſe,. | 
"Till I findethevent. 
Gooat, And at beſt leaſure' 
Tender our ſcryice to the Duke, 
Whom fame reports to bea bounteous prince, 
Andliberall co allftrangers.. 
S»enc. 'Tis decreed - | 
But howlot're his favours he impart, 
My Beſſeslofle will till ſitncar my heart, Exedup?s 
.._ Flowiſ. 
Enter Florence, Mantua, Farara. 
Flo, This honour you have done me, warthy Princes, 
In leaving:of your Courts to viſit me, | 
We reckon as a trophe of your loves, 
And ſhall remain a future monument, 
Of a morefirme and perfe& amitie. 
 Mant, Toyou, asto the greateſt, moſt honour'd, . 
And molt efteemed Prince of Italy, | 
After a tedious oppolirion, 
And much effuſe of blood, this Prince and [, 
Latereconcu'd, make a moſt happy tender. 
Qt ourunited leapue, | 55 (i 
. Farars 
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Farar, Seleing you 
A royall witne(Te of chis union, 

Which to exprelTe, we come to feaſt with your, 
To ſport and revell, and in full largeſſe, i 
To ſpread our royall bounty through your Court. 

Flor, What ncicher letters nor Ambaſladours, 
Sollicicing by faQions, or by friends, 

Heavens hand hath done by your more calmer temper. 

Mant, All reliftalls, ET Re No 
Quarells, and ripping up of injuries, 

Areſmorher'd inthe aſhes of our wrath, 
Whoſe fire is now extin, | 

Ferar, Which'who ſo kindles, 

Let him bc held anew Heroſtratus, 
| Who was ſo hated throughout Epheſiy, _* 
They held ic d:ath to name him. | 

Flor. Nobly ſpoke, | RD PORE 
And now confederate Princes, you lhialf inde, 

By ourrich entertainment , how w'eſteem 

Your friendſhip, Speak, have we no Ladies here 

To entertain theſe princes? FT 
Enter Beſſe, - 

Mant, Me thinks I ſpic one beauty in chis place, 
Worth all che (ights that I have ſeen before, 
Tchinke, ſurvay che ſpatious world abroad, 
Youſcarce can finde herequalls 

Farar. Had not wonder, 

And deep amazement curb'd my ſpeech in, 
T had foreſtall'd chis Prince in approbacion 
Of her compareleſle beauty, 

Flor. Taltc her Princes. 

This (urters me, and ads unto my love, 

Thar chey ſhould thus admire her , 
Matua. Bcaucious Lady, . 

I is nor my lcaft honour to be firſt 
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| _ 
The faire Maid of the Weſt: 
In thismoſt wiſh'd ſollicites 
Beſfe 1 ftanda ſtatue, 
And cannot move but by anothers will, 
Andas I am commanded, ; 
Farar, Tſhould have wraſtled for priority, 
Bur that I hold ic as a blefing, 
To take off that kifſe which he ſolate laid on; 
Fhr, Now tell me Princes, 
How do you like my judgement inthe choice 
Of afair miſtriſle? 
Maxt, You fhall chooſe for me, 
Farar. More happy in this beauty, I account yon, 
Then in your richeft treaſure, - 
Flor. Wer't not cleuded o'ce 
With ſuch a melancholly ſadneſſe, I'de 
Not change it for the wealth of Iraly, 
Sweet, cheer this brow whereon no frown can ſit, 
Bur it will ill become you, 6 Was WS; 
Beſſe Sir, Ibleed. _ 
Flor. Ha, bleed? 
I would not have a ſad and ommous fate 
Hang o'rethec for a million: | 
Perhaps 'tis cuftome with you. 
Beſſe Thave obſerved 
Even from my childchood, never fell from hence 
One crimſon drop, but cither my greateſt enemy, 
Or my deareſt friend was near. 
Flor, Why, we arc here, 
Fixt to thy (ide thy deareſt friend on carth,. 
If that be all, fearnothing. 
Befſe. Pardon, Sir, 
Both modeſty and manners pleads for mc 
AndI muſt needsretire, | 
Flor, Our train attend her, 
Let her haveall obſcrvance. By my royalty, 
| 1 would not have hertaſteche leaſt diſaſter 


For 


4%, 


or, 4 Girle worthgold. "FT "Th 


For morethen we can promiſe, Evies 
Ferar, You have onely ſheyyed us arich Tewell, Sir, 
Andputitin a cagket, 


Hant, Of what countrey, 
Forcune, or birth doth ſhe proclaim her ſelf ? 
For by her garb and language we may gueſſe, 
She was not bred in Florence, 
Flr, Seat you Princes, Ile tell you a ſtrange projeR; 


Enter Spencer and Goodlack; 
" Spenc. Thave walk't the ſtreets, but finde not any that 
will make challengeof chis jewell. Captain, now wee'll. 
try the Court, TO OY 3g. 
Good!, Beware of theſe Italian, 
T hey are by nature jealous and revengefull, 
Not ſparing the moſt baſeſt opportunity, 
That may procure your danger. 

Speucer. Innocence 
1s-bold and cannet fear, But ſee the Duke, 
Wee'll teader him the ſolemnſtreverence 
Of travellers and ſtrangers, Peace, proſperitie, 
And all good fates attend your royalty, 

Good, Behold, w'aretwo pour Engliſh Gentlemen, 
Whomtravyell hath enforc*cthrough your Nukedome, . 
As next way to our countrey, proſtrate you 
Ourlives and ſervice ;*tis not for reward, 
Or hope of gain we make this tender to you, | 
But our free loves. | 

Flor, That which fo freely comes, 
How can we ſcorn ? whatare you Gentlemen 2 
Mans. Ie ſpeak forthis. 

Farer, And Ifor him, 

Well metrenowned Engliſhman 
Here in the Court of Florence : this was be, 


Great Duke, whom fame hach for his valourblazon'd ; 
Notonely chrough Manns, 
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The faire Maid of the W; fe 


But through the ſpatious bounds of Tealie, 
Where'twas ſhown, 
Ferar, Hath fame been ſoin Jurious co thy 1 merits 
That this great Court is not already fil'd 
With rumour of their matchleſſe Thebibis 
Flor, If theſe bethey , as by their outward ſemblarice; 
| IC promiſe not much letſe: fame hath been harbinger 
ſpeak their praiſ ebeforc hand, Noble Gentlemen, 
Tokove much grac't our Courts wethank you for't: 
And though no way according to your merits, 
Yet will we ſtrive to cheriſh ſuch brave ſpirics. 
Spence. Th'acceptance of our ſinalleſt ſervice, Sir, 
Is bounty above gold : w*arepoor Gentlemen, 
Andthough we cannot, gladly would deſerve; 
Good!, 'Tas pleas'dtheſeprinces to beſtow on us 
Too great a charadter : and guld our praiſes 
Far above our deſerts, £ M 
Flor, That's but your modeſtly. 
Engliſh Gentlemen, let fame ſpeak for you. 
Farar. Gentlemen of England, we pardon you all duty; 
| We accept you as our friends and our companions: 
Such you are, and ſuch we doeftgem you, 
Spencer, Mighty Prince, 
Such boldnefſe wants excule. 
Flor, Come wee'll ha'c ſo, 
Amazement, can it be? Sure 'tis the ſelf ſame jewell 
I gaverhe Engliſh Lady : moreT view it, 
More it confirmes my knowledge: now is no time 
To queſtion it, ence more renowned Engliſhmen, 
Welcome tous andto theſe Princes. (+ WE 
Enter Rufſman. - 
Ref. Can any man ſhew mee the great Duke of 
Florence & ; 
Mareh, Behold the Prince. 


Rafj. Daigne, thou renowned Duke,to caſtthy eyes 
Vpon a poor In Gentleman, 


£4 : $i 74K. 


Whom 


—— 
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or, a Girle worth gold. 
Whom fortune hath dejeed evencto nothing. 
Ihave nor meat nor money g theſe rags are all my riches; 
Onely neceſſity compells me claim | 
A debt owing by you. 
Flor, By us? © 
Let's know the ſumme, and how the debt acrues. 
Raff. You haveproclaim'd to himcould bring the head 
Of che Bindetties Captain,for his reward, 
A thouſand crowns. New Ibcing a Gentleman, 
A traveller, and in want, made this my way 
 Toraiſemy ruin'd hope': I fingled him, = (ſhoulders 
Fought with him hand to hand, and from his bloody 
Lopt this head. 
Flor, Boldly and bravely done : what c*re thou be 
T hou ſhalt reccive it from our treaſurie. 
R#ffe You ſhew your ſelf as fame reports you, 
A bguntcous Prince, and liberall co all ſtrangers. 
Flor. From what countrey 
Do youclaimyourbirch ? 
Ruff. From England, royall Sir? 
Flor, Theſe bold Engliſhmen, . 
I think areall compos'dof ſpirit and fire, . 
Theelement of earth hath no part in them, . 
Mane. If,as you ſay,from England, weretein 
Some of your Countreymen;know youtheſe Gentlemen? 
Ruff. Let me no longerlive incxtalie, 
This wonder will confound me: Noble fricnds, 
Beotleſle ic were to ask you why,, becauſe 
I finde you here, Illuſtrious Duke, you owe 
Me nothing now, go ſhew metheſc, is reward 
Beyond what yococliard :thereſt I pardon. 
Flor, What theſe are we know, 
And what thou art we need not 


eftion much, 


That head though mute can ſpeak it- - RE 
Princes, once more recciyc our royall welcome. 
Oh, but the jewell : but of thar at leaſure 
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The faire Maid of the Weſt: 
Now we cannot ſtay, Our train, leadon. F/orifp. 
Exennt Dukes. [36.5 

Spenc. Oh, that werthree ſo happily ſhould meet, 

And wantthe fourth, | 
Ref, Tleft her in the handsof rapeand murther, 

Whence, except ſomedeity, - 

fwasnot inthe power of mantoreſcuc her 

How ever, a good office I have done her, | 

Which evenin death her foul will thank me for, 

Reveng'd her on that villain. 

Goodl, Ic hath expreſtche nobleneſſe of thy Spirit, 
For it we ftill ſhall owe thee, 

R+ff, But what adventure hath prefer'd you 
And brought you thus in grace? 

Goodl, You ſhall hereafrer 
Per:ake of that at large, Bur leaving this diſcourſe, .. . 
With our joynt perſwaſjons let's ſtrive co comfort him, 
That's nothing but diſcomfort, NN 

Ruff. Would Thad brought himnews of that rare ver: | 
Yet you havenever heardof our late ſhipwrack.  (tuc. 

Goodl, Clem repcrted it, 

R«ff. How Clem, Wwhers he? _ 

Goedl. He has got a ſervice hard by, and drays wine; 
Refi His maſter may welleruft him with his maids, 
For fince the Beſhaws gelded hint, he has learn'd 
Torun cxcecdin Sai: 


Enter Merchants 
Merch. Sir, "tistoyou, Itake it, 
My meſſage js direted, 
The Duke would haveſome co 
1: mult bein private, | 
Spenc, I am his ſervant, Rtill athis command. 
Where ſhall meer anon, | ; 
Goodl. Art Clems, © 
Spencer, Content, 


nference with you, bur. 
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Goodl, Where wee'll make a due relation'of all our 
deſperate fortunes, _ 
Rafe 'Tis concluded, - Exennt 


E xplicit Altus quartns. 
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_-eAdw qumns, Scena prima, 


Emer Duke of Florence and Spencer, 


a Cannot reſt c;]l I amfully reſolv'd 
About this jewell. Sir, we ſent to ſtay you, 
And wean you ſome ſmall ſeaſon from your friends : 
And youabovethe reſt, becauſe your preſence 
Doth promife good diſcourſe. | 

Spence, Sir, Iam all yours.. 

- Flor, How long hath been your ſojonrnhere in F/o+ 
Spencer Two Taies, no more, (rence @ 
Flor. Have you lince your arivall | 

Retain'd no beauteous Miſtriſſe ? Pardon me, 
Sir, that I am comethus near you. f 
Spencer. On my foul” 
Not any, royall Sir. +. ; 
Flor, Think it wy love that Ipreſume thus farre 
To queſtion you. Have you obſerv'd no Ladie 
Of ſpeciall note, courted or diſcoutſt with any 
Withyn theſe two daies. 
Spenc. Vpon my honour, none, 
Fler. Youare a ſouldier and a Gentleman, 
And ſhould ſpeak all truth. 
Spenc. If otherwiſe, I ſhould diſclaim my gentry. 
Flor, I belcev you, Sir, You have a rich jewell here, 
W orthy a Princes wearing : twere not modeſtis 
K 2 n 
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, farce. ae tf: ? 445 4w7 7$ 
The faire Maid of theWet* 
To ask how you cameby it, or from whom. 
Spenc, Nor can I, Sir, reſolye you, if youdid: .! 
But 1t was caſt me by a Lady, of whom 
As then Icook ſmall notice of, my minde 
Bzing troubled. 
Flr. 'Tiseven (0. . 
Spenc. Perhaps your grace by knowing of this jewell, 
May know the bcauteous flinger, and [0 : 
You might engage me deeply roacquaint me With her, 
To prove her gratetull debtor, | 
For, No ſuch ching, 
You know none in this Citie ? 
Spexc, Worle then ſcorn, 
Oc foul diſgrace befall me if I know 
Any youcan call woman, 
Flor, Benot moved, 
I ſpoke but this in ſport, Sure this ſtrange Lady, 
Caſting her eye upon this Gentleman, | 
Grey ftraight rf him inamour'd, which makes her 
Keep off from my embraces: but Ile ſaund all, 
Yet my own wrongs prevent. Sir, I ſtaid you, 
But co another purpoſe, to commir : 
A weighty ſecret co you, ot | ae 
Spenc, Wer'c of millions, -. 
Ide prove your faithfull ſteward. A 
Flor, I have a Miſtrifſe thar Pecndergearer 


Then mine own eyes, Obſerve me, dearer Sir, 
Whom neicher courtſhip moyes, fayours can work, 
Nor no preferment tempr, 
Spenc. How richiwere he : 


Could call himſelf lord of ſuch a jewell. 
Flor, My intreaties, friends,perſwaſions, importunities 
Of my chaſt Ladies cannot prevail at all. FO 
Now would choſea ſtranger, ſeleRing thee, 
To bearto her theſe fewlines which conecin 
The ſubſtance of my minde, © 
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Spencer And Sir, Iſhall, 2 


Flor, Inthy aſpe&t _ 
I read a fortune that ſhould deftine me 
To ftrangefelicities. Wile chou'be faithfull? _ 
Spenc, As to my ſoul- : 
Fler, But thou ſhalt ſwear before thou undertak'Riz- 
(Though I ſuſpe& not falſhood in thy viſage) 
Not once to caſt on her an amourous look, ' 
Speak to her no familiar ſyllable, 
Not co embrace her, nor to kifſe her hand, 
Nor her freeltp by no means. 
Spence, Well, I (wear. 
Flor. But thats not all, 
Swear by thy faith and thy religion: 
Not to taſte the leaft ſmall fauourfor thy ſelf, 
Touch. or come near her boſome ; for, fair ſtranger, 
I love her above meaſure, and that love 
Makes me thus jealous, _ 
Spenc. By my honeſty, 
Faich, and religion, without free releaſe 
From your own lips, all this willI perform. _ 
Flor, And ſo returnthe richeſt Engliſhman,, 
That eyer pierſt our Dukedome. Inſtantly 
Thou ſhalc about thy tack. - . Zxenn. 


Beſſe You have tir*d our cars with your long diſcoii. 2, 
Leave ustoreſt, 
HMerch. Dream on your beſt delires, 
- If ar ſome half houre hence you. viſit us, 
We ſhall be free for language. 
A erch. Soft reſt with you, 
Beſſe It my ſofc ſleeps preſents me any ſhadoy 
Oh, ler it be my Spencers, him whom waking 
I cannot ſee, I may in dreams perhaps 
Converſe with, my ſudden bleeding and wy.drowſinelle, 
Th 0 "7" 
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T he faire Maid of the Weſt : 
Should not preſage me good : pray heaven the Duke 
Prove loyall to minchonour : howſoever 
Death will end all: and Ipreſume on this 
"Tis way to Spencer, and my haven of blitle, 
Shee lies to ſleep, 
Emer Spencer. 
Spenc, What beauty ſhould this be,on whom the Duke 
Ts grown ſo jealous : ſure *cis ſome rarepiece , 
'Hetould me ſhe was fairerth&I could either 
Judge, Or yet imagine. 
Would Befſe were here to wager beauties with her, 
For all my hopes in England. This isthe Chamber : 
Ha, thus far off ſhe ſeems topromiſe well, * 
Ile takea nearer and more free ſurvay, 
This taper ſhallaſiſtme'; fail my cies? | 
Or mect I nothing elſc but prodigies? 
Oh heaven, it is my Beſ#;z Oh, ſuddenrapture 
Let me retire to more confiderate thoughts. 
W hat ſhould I think, bur preſently to wakeher ? 
And being mine, to ſeize her where ] finde her. 
Oh, but mine oath, thatI ſhould never,never | 
Lie with herbeing my wife, nor kiſſe her, touch her, 
Speak to her one familiar ſyllable. 
Can oaths binde thus * My honefly, faith, and 
Religion areall ingag'd, ther's nodiſpencefor them, 
Andyetin all this confli& to remember 
How theDuke prais*dher 'veren, chaſtitie, 
And confſtancic, whomnothing could corrupt, 
Ads to my joyes, Bur onthe neck of this, 
Ic Jaies a double torifft on my life, 
Firſt to for{weare, then leave ſofaira wife. 
3 © Sheftarts, 
Beſſe, Tam all diftraQtion,In my fleep) 
I ſaw him, couldT but behold him waking, 
Thar were a heaven, Ha, do I dream fill? 
_ UryaTbenrioree © OT 
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or, 4 Girleworthpold. w_ 
Nothing but ſtrange illuſions. Spencer ; Love] 
Spencer Iamncither, | (guage » 
Beſſe Thou haſt his ſhape, his gate, his face, his lan« 
Onely cheſe wordsof thine and ftrange behavyjour, 
Never came from him.Let me jimbrace thee, 
Spenc G No, 
Beſſe Then kiſſeme, 
Spenc. No, 
Beſſe Yer ſpeak me fair. 
Spens. I cannot. 
Beſſ, Look on me; 
Spenc, I muſtnor, Iwill net, fare thee well : 
Yet firſt read thar, 24 
Befſe I have read too much already within thy chang), 
of looks, | | 
' Spence, Oh memy oath; 
Ide chop off thisright handto cancellic.' 
Beſſe But if not now, whenthen? 
Spenc, Never, 
Beſſe Not kifle me ? 
Spens. No. | 
Befſe Not fold mee in thine arms? 
Spenc . Not, 
Beſfſe Nor caſt a gratious look upon thy Beſſe ?- 
Spenc, -I dare not, | 
Beſſe Never, 
Spenc. No never; 
Beſſe Oh, | ſhall die] Shefwounds, 
Spence. Shefainrs, and yer I' dare nor for my oath - 
Onee to ſupport her. Dies before minEties. - 
And yct Imuſt not call her back to life.” 
Where 1s the Duke ? ſome help, noLadiesnigh ? 
Arcyou al!, all aſleepor dead, ND” 
Thei's no more noiſe in Court ? . F 
Enter Duke and his train; 
Fiar, Haywhat'sthe builinelſe,nobleftiend, what ».-st 
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The fain Miidef the Weſt: 


_ ſpced yob with my Miftrifle ? - 

« You may ſce there on the ground, half 
fad egravealrcady, Sofareyou well, 
What grief mine'is, chaſerhark love beſt cantell, ( AiNe; 

Flor. Support her .Spcak love, look up divineſt Mi. 

Befſ, You ſaid you would not 1 peak, nor look , nor 
touch your Beſſe. 

Flor. Who I? 

By all my hopes I ne'rehad ſucha thought. 

Befſe Oh, I miſtook. 

Flor, Why doyou look ſo gaſtly about the room ? 
\Vhom do's your eyesenquire for ? 

Beſſe Nothing, nay, no body. 

Flor, Why do you weep? 

Beſſe Hath hows new love poſſeſt him, and excluded 
Me from his boſome ? can it be poffible ? | 

Fler, All leave the chamber. - | 

Beſſe Bur Ile beſo reveng'd as never woman was - 

He be a preſident to all wives hereafter, 
How to pay home their proud neglefull husbands ; 
'Tis in my way, I've power, and Hedo jt, 

Flor, What is't offends you ? 

Beſſe 'Tis you have done. 

Fler, Wee? | 

Beſſe If you bethe Prince: | 
Ther's but one manT hate above all the world, 
And you have ſent him totorment me here. . / - 

Flr. Whar ſatisfaQion ſhall I make thee for't? _ 

Befſe This, and this onely z If you have any.intereſt 
In him, or powerabove him: if 'you be a Prince 
In your own countrey. , have command and rulc 
In your own dominions,freely reſigne his perſon t 
And his ſtateſolely comy diſpoſure, . | 

Flor, But whence grows 
The ground of ſuch invereratehate 2. 

* Beſſ, Allcirxcumſtance tojomir, - 


He 


—_— CC NS 
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: 0,4 Giple worth gold. 
He, and onely he raviſh'tme from my countrey, 
He was the cauſe of all my afiQtions, 
Tempeſts, ſhipwrack, fears. I never had juſt cauſe 
Of carc and grief buche was author of it. 
Flor, What intereſt I can claim, eicher by oath 
Or promiſe, thou are Commandreſſe of. 
Beſſe ThenIam yours; 
And ce morrowin. blike view of all 
The ſtranger Princes, Courtiers, and Ladies, 
I will exprefſemy ſelf, This night I intrear 
I may repoſe my {elf in my own lodging . 
For private meditations... . . 
' For, What we have promift, 
Is inour purpoſe moſt irrevocable, 
And ſo we hope is yours, _. 
Beſſe You may preſume, my lords 
Elar. Condutt this Lady to her chamber, 
Let her have all obſervance; we will lay 
Our ſtrit command on him, leſt he ſhould leave 
Our City before our ſummons, *tis. to morrow, then, 
Shall happy thee, make us moſt bleſt of men, Exit Dake: 
Befſe Now ſhall Iquite him home, 
Thi'ingrate ſhall know, 
'Tis abovepatience to be injur'd ſo. 
Merch, Will you walk Lady, or take your coach ? 
Beſſe That we the firects more freely may ſurvay, 
Wee'll walk along.  Exennt, 


Enter Gfems with bis pots. 

Clens, Let me ce, three quarts,;two potcles, one gallon 
anda pinte, one pinte, two quarts more, then Ihave my 
load: thus are we that are. under- journeymen put too. 
Oh the fortune of the ſeas never did any man that mar- 
ries a whore, ſo caſt himſelf away, as I had been like 1th 
laſt tempeſt: yer nothing vexcs me {o much, that after all 

CS: ; my 
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my travells, no man that meers me- but may ſay, and ſay 
very truely, I am now no berter then a pot companion. 


 Emur Befſe, Merchant. [ki 
Beſſe That ſhould be Clem my man, give me ſome gold, 
Hecre, Sirra, drink this tothe health 
Of thy old Miſtcis. Vſher on,” 
We have more ſcrious things tothink apon. 
_ Clem, Miſttis Beſſe, Miſttis Eleaberh, "cis ſhee : ha; 
gold : hence pewter pots, Ile bea pewter porter no longer: 


my Miſtris turn'd Gallant, and ſhall I do nothing bue run 


up ſtares and down ſtares With, Anon, anon, Sir? ne, I 
have gold, and anon will be as gallanr as the proudeft of 
them. Shall Itand at the Bar to bar any mans caſting thar 
drinks hard ? no, Ile ſend theſe pots home by ſome por- 
ter or other, put my ſelf into a better habir; and fay, The 
caſe is alter'd; then will I gohome'ts the buſh where I 
drew wine, and buy ottt my time, andrake up my Cham« 
ber, be ſcrved in pomp by my fellow prentifes: © | 
I will preſently ehicher, © 

Where I will flaunt it in my Cap and my Feather; 


Enter Goodllack , Spencer, Rufſmans 
Goodl. You tell us of the ſtrangeſt wonderment thac 
ever'came Within the compaſſeof my knowledge, 
 Spenc. Ttellyou but whatr'strue, © 
Goodl, It cannot findeexample,” Did you leave her. 


thoſeextremities of paſſion ? 


Spenc. I chink dying, or the next way to deaths 

Goodl, To chear you, \ 38 "= 
The Dukes own witnefſe of hercenflancy, 
And vertue, arm'd againftall cermprations, 
Part of your griefs ſhould lefſen. 

Spenc. 'Rather friend, 


Aupment iy paſſions, tobe forc'dto lofe, 
And quireabjurefoſmect a bedfellow, 
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Oh, it breeds more diſtraRtion, 
Gooal, VVer'e my cauſe, 
_ my ar and _ hers beg for juſtice, 
And through the ous court clamor my wrongs, 
IF he res her Sort pple as 
Spenc. But my oath 
Ties mefromthat, I have quiteabjur'd her, 
T have renounc'd her freely, caſt her off, 


Diſclaim'd her quite: Icanno more 
Intereſt claim in her, then Gooalack 


Thou, or R»fiman thou. 
Gooal, 'T'is moſt ſtrange, let's examine all our brains 


How this may beavoided. 

Ruff. How now Clem, you loyter heregthe houſe is full 
of gueſts, and you are extreamly call'd for. 

Clem. Yoware deceived my Licutenant, Ileaſſure you, 
you ſpeak toasgood a man as my ſelf : Do you want any 


money ? : 
Goods, Canſt thou lend me any ? 
Clem, Look, I am: the lord of theſe mines , of theſe 


Indies. 
Raff. How cameſt thou by them ? 


Clem, A delicate ſweet Lady, meeting me 1th ſtreet, 
like an Afſe groaning under my heavy burthen, and be- 
Ing inamour'd of my good parts, gave methis gold: it 
you think I lie, examineall cheſe pers, whoſe mouthes, if 
they could {peain, would ſay as much in. my bebalf, Bur 
if you wanc any money, ſpcak intime, forif Ionceturn 
Courtier again, I wiltſcorn wy poor frieads,look ſcurvily 
upon my acquaintance, borrow of all men, be beholding 


to any man, and acknowledge. no: man : and my Motto 


ſhalt be; ;Bafeirrhemanthetpater.. | 
Ruff. Bur Ctemchow cameſt thouby thisgold? 
Clem. News, news, thoughnot the loft ſheep, yet the 


loſt ſhrew is found, my Miſtris, Miftris.E/zabeth,*cis ſhe, 


ſhe mecring me'ich ſtreet, ſceing I had a pot ortwo. too 
Tak ED much, 
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The faire Maia of theWeſt : 


much, gave me ten pounds PLUG to pay forit, Ecce 


franum. 
Enter 4 Lend, | (Gentlemen, 
Lord The Duke hath fummond your appearance, 
And laies his power of love, not of f command, 
To viſit himin Gourr, | 
| (tem. | am put-intothe nymbertoo, if he be a tall 
man, tell him we will atteadhis highneſſe. 
Lord Fellow, my language was notaim dar you, 
Clem, But Sir, Ile make bold cocoment firſt bidding, 
Lord Sir, your reward Rtaies for youar Court, 
For bringing of the out-law'd Caprains head, 
Ther's order tanefor'c from the treaſurie. - 
 Reffi The Duke is juſt and rayall.V'Vee'll attend you, 
4 Andlle go rniſhmy > ſclf with ſome better ac- 
<outriments, and lle be wich yours {te 0 a 


Enter Florence, jy and Sena 
24ant. There is not in your looks renowned Flerencry 

Thar ſommers calmegand ſweet alacritie © 
That was wont there to ſhine, a winters ſtorm 
Sits threatning on your diſcontented brow. 
May we deſire the cauſe. -| 
Flor, VVhich youſhallknow « 
Princes, the "wank and bloody moors, havelate 
Commitrred outrage on our ſcas , eſpecially, 
One mightic Baſhaw, » gaink whom whave ſent 
Petro Deventuro, one of our beſt Sea Captains, 
And, cill we hear of his ſuccelle, warebard 
Qf much cantcnr, 


Enter Morchent. 
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This thy ſervice ſball not die unrewarded.Freely relate 
The manner of chy Sea fight. vl 

Petro, Then thus, great Duke, 
This noble Baſhaw : noble Imuſt call him, 
For hedeſerves that worthy attribuce, 
Did lord o're theſc;our ſeas, appointed well; 
Laden wich many a rich and golden'ſpoil, 
Not weak to us in number; being in 24 
We had himand his Gallies ftrarghe in chafe: . 
Hene're ſer fail or fled : afar our ordnance plaid; 
Comming more near, our muskets and our ſmall ſhot, 
Like ſhowers of hail begun cheſlaughterz 
There his Baſhaw then perceiving ftraighe 
That he muſt either yeeld or die his Semirer 
He pointed to his breaſt, chi thereon 
| To periſh, hadnoct my coming ftatd him. , 
| Teffer. Northink, bold Chriſtian, 'Y 
That I can commend, or thank thee for'r, 
For who that's noble will not prize brave death 
Before aflaviſh e: hadIdied © 
By mine own hand, thad been a ſs|dicrs pride. 

Flr, Alchough a priſoner captive and a Moor, 
Yet uſe him like the nobleſt of his nation. 
And now withdraw with him, cill wee 
Determine of his ranfome. Fx. 


Enter Merchant and Beſſe: alſo Spencer, $1 
Ruffman, Goodlack, 


AMerch, Way there for the Dukes Miftrifſe. 

Spenc. Ha, the Dukes Miſtris,ſaid he : 

Goodl, It was har ſh, | 
. Beſſe Keepoff, we would have no-ſuch rubs as theſe, 
Trouble our way ? buc have chem ſwept afide, 
Acompany of baſe companions, to do no revergnee 
ToaPrinces Miftriy,—r 
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The faire Maidof the Weſt: 
Spence. Heare you that ? 
Merch, Give back, youtroybletheprefence. 

Goodl, This cannet he Beſſe, bur ſome Furic hath ſoln 


her ſhape. | 
Riff. It ſeems ſtrange,  * 

Spenc. But yntome moſthorrid. 

Befſe. Great Duk, Icome to keep my promiſe with you, 
if you keep your word with me. - 

Flor. Theſe kinde regreets are unro me more welcome 
Then my late vitory got at Seas, ; 
Wili'c pleaſe you take your ſeat ? (Negro? 
' Merc.'Is not yon Spexcer , and that the Captain of the 

Spenc, What ſhall we next behold 2? 

Flor, Yet are you mine? ' ; 

Befſe. From all the world, great Florence, witneſle this, 
You ne're had yeta voluntaxy kifle, 

Spence, *Sfoot I could tear my hair off. 

Flor, Second your kindnefle, lettheſe Princes ſee 
Your tempting hips ſolely belongs to me, 

Befſe Ther's one again, it ſurtets me*bove meaſure, 
To be a Princes darling, and choicetreaſure. 

Speucer. Hold me Good/ack, orT ſhall break out, 

Into ſome dangerous outrage, 

Goodl, She jn this your wiſdome,and quite ſuppreſſc 

your fury.. | | 
Flor, Princes, I fear you have miſtook your ſelves 


In theſe rwoftrangers, for Thavelirtle hope 

To finde them worthy your greateharaRter, 
AMant. There muſt be great preſumption that muſt 

force belief to that, * i Mlphdbne 
Farar, Nay morethenpreſumptiens, proofs, 

Or they will win ſmall credit, | 
Flor, You had from ns Lady, a coſtly jewell, 

Ic coſt ten thouſand; crowns, ſpeak, can you ſhew it ? 
Beffe Ikept itchary 1 

As mine own heart, becauſe 1t came from you ; 


But 
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But hurrying through the treer, ſomecheating fellow, 
Snatcht it from my arm, therefore my ſuit is 
Wich whomſoc're the jewell may be found, 
. The ſlave may dic... Fr 
Flor. His ſentence thine, we never will revoke i. 
Our Merchant, ſcarch all our Courtjers ahd fuch 
\ Strangers as are wichin our Court, | 
Merch, Her's one of no mean luſtre chac this Gentle- 
man wears in his hat... 
Flr. Reachirt the Lady. Fa 
Good!, This cannot be Befſe Bridges, but ſome Xedu/ea, 
Chang'd into her lively portracure. 
Befſe. Princes, the thief is found: what &re he be 
That's guilty of this felohy, I'beg 
That I may be his fentencer, 
' Flor. Thou ſhalt, x 
Befſe, If you have any intreft in his blood, 
His oaths or yows, freely rclignethemhiw, 
And all at my diſpoſ ST 


of 


C. 
Flor, Have we not don't? 
Farar. Who can with thelcaſt honour ſpeak for him, 

Thetheftbeing ſo apparanc? 

Clem. Now if ſhe ſhould challenge me wich the purſe 
ſhe gave me,and hang me up for my'lxbour; Iſhoutd curſe 
the time that ever I was, a courtier, 

Zeſſe Let medeſcend, and e'rc I judge the Fellon, 
Survay him firſt,” Tis pirty, forir ſeems | 
He hath an honeſt face, 7howardwas ntver. 

Goodl, What Beſſe, forget your felf ? (ſes: 

Beſſe An indifferent propet tian , ahdeake theſe cour- 
7 * ſaid you would-nor [peak,, ov look, npon, nor toneh your 
Heſjes | 

Spenc, I could be a new Siyonand batray 

A ſecond Troy ,rather then ſuffer this. 

Beſſe Good outward parts, but in a forrai 
Shame your own countrey, ever think of 1647, 


clime 


Spenc. 


a pd f $a #45 
iD. + CO 
A OT ek WL: 9 


FO : " 
l '* q "x , ; n - mY r by y.5 
- 3 = 3 j F * -+% - . hy : ; $2 F a > 4 - - . it 4 r* , 
xy » a .- = TY; 4 > DW” Y — do. fa 2 " . 4 4 
: : < RATS, £3” ll, Pe: = As 4 + «x 
þ 34 : PX” ep? 5% pg % —_- VEAL, 4 dat 5.4 WEE of , TH So-.f 
$ J TE Wee $5, OI STRY "46 b. IO 4 ®; *, 
2 26. #, CY 7502 =» x "s - OPS F'* >y SEZG+ ” 
_ > LY 5 o” +2 = > » *- ths a. 2 <7 , « d 
. 
u#. L - 


4 - 
4 
5m. if : #4 
*4 , " v 4 > p; 
" » 4 FL od #; " 
: F * is 587%. 4 ” % —_ g $ 
<, "Fa 2%: ; X 


The Je fare Mind Fo theWeſt : 


Spencer I fear my heart will break, 
It doth ſo ſtrugglefor eruption forth, 

Fn When do you ſpeak his ſentence, PE: 

: You copfirm't what e*re it be. 

Fl As!weare Prince we will. 

Beſſe Set forch the priſoner, 

Merch, Stand forward Engliſhman. 

Beſſe Then hear thy doom, Igive thee back thy lies 
Andin thy arms throw a moſt conftane wife z 
If Thou haſt raſhly ſworn, thy oaths are free, 
Theart mine by gift, Ipgivemy ſelf tethee. 

Flor. Lady, we mpharRe wy not this, 

Beſſ. Shall I make it 
This is,great Duke, my: band, ! "264 
Whoſe vertues even the barbarous Moors admir'd, 
This the man for int a thouſand dangers |'ye cndur'd, 
Of whomthe beſt ap 4 monk; Croniders, DEN. 
Might write a golden leg 6:66 

Merch, My lord, I _ that Gentleman - 263] 
For Spencer, and her husband, for mine eyes 
Saw them eſpous'din Feſſe: hat Gentleman, 
As I take it, was Captain of the Nees, 
Th'other his Lieutenant. -//> | 

Clem. And yg ou know 1 me? 

Merch, Not], Sir. 

Clem. Tam Baftiaw of Barbarie, by the ſafne coken I 
ſould certain precious ſtones to purchaſe the place, 

Flo, Lady,you told us hemastheauthor 
Of all your troubles, cares, and fears. | 

Beſſe Itold true, hislove was cauſe of all, - 
It drew me from my Councrey. in his queſt, . 
When I deſpait'd: and finding him in Feſ7 ſe, 
Oh do but think great: Dokeit ere youlov*d, 
W hat might have boughthim frem you. : 
Had my Spencer been an Earidice, 
I would haycplaid the Orphesry, 
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And found himout in hell, 
Flor. Wenow perceive, 
The cauſe of all theſe errours his unkindneſle, 
Grounded on his raſh oath, which wereleafe , 
Andall choſe vertues, honours, and'renowns, 
Which & ae the barbarous Moors ſcem'd ro admire, 
Wee'll dignifieand raiſe cheir ſuffrage higher, 
All. Florexee1s honourable. 
Enter Ioffer, }Venturo, 
Flor, Bring in the Baſhaw, call Yent#ro forth, 
_ Toffer Duke, I ampriſoner, 
Put me coranſome or to death : But to death rather 
For me thinks, a Souldier ſhould not outlive bondage: 
Spence, Baſhaw Toffer ? | 


Leave my embraces, Beſſe, for I of force am caſt 
Into his arms, My noble friend ? 


— ———_ ———_ <__— 
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worth yold. 
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Df. L know yeu-not, and I could wiſh you did not 
know me, now-Iam a priſoner, a wretch, acaprive, and 
ſuch a one as I would not have my friends to know. I pray 


ſtand off. | 
Spenc. Becauſe you arc in darance, 

Should I not know you? no: 

For then the nableſt mindes ſhould friends beſt know. 

Have you forgot me, Sir? | 


off. No z were Tin freedome and'my princely honours, 


F ſhould then be proud co call you Spexcer, 
And my friend, but now. - : 
Spexc. An Engliſh vertue thou ſhalt try; 

That for my life once did not fear to die. 

That for his noble office done-co me, __ 

Embrace him Befſe, deat Goodlack,, and the reſt, 
Whilſt tothis Prince I kneel. This was che Baſhaw, 
King Aſxlleg made him great Viceroy of Argicrs, 
I'kgow not, Prince, how he is faln ſo low, 
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Ile ſell my ſelf; and if my wealth 
Will not amount ſo much, Ile leave my ſelf in hoſtage. 

Farar. 'Tis thepart _, | " 
Of a moft noble friend, _ 

Mant. And intheſe times worthy admiration 

Flor, I wondernort the Moors ſo grac'd this nation; 
If allche Engliſh equall cheir vertues, 
For this brave Scranger ſoindear'd to thee, 
Paſle to thy countrey ranſomlctle and free. 

All Royall in all things1s the duke of Florexce. 

Teff. Such honour isnot found in Barbarie, 
The vertue in theſe Chriſtians hath converted me, 
Which to the world I can no longer ſmother, | 
Accept me chen a Chriſtian and a brother, 

Fler. Princes, 
Theſe unexpected novelties, 
Shall ad unto the high ſolemnity 
Of your beſt welcome. Worthy Engliſhman, 
And you, the mirrour of your ſex and nation, 
Fair Engliſh E/izabeth, as well for vertue 
As admured beautic, wee'll give you cauſe, ere 
You depart our Court, to {ay great Feſſe 
Was either poor, or ejſe not bountiful, 
Baſhaw, wee'll honour your converlion, 
With all due rites. But for you beauteous Lady, 
Thus much in your behalf we do prochkim, 

T he faireſt Maid vere patterr'd in her be, 

So far a Pirgin, andſo cbaſt a wife, 
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Epilogue, 


Till themore glorious that the Creatures be, 
They in their native goodneſſe are more free 
To things below them: as the Sun we finde, 
Vnpartially to ſhine on all mankind, 

Denying light to none, And you we may 

(Great King)moſt juſtly call our Light our Day: 
Whoſe glorious courſe may never be quite run, 


While earth hath Soveraigne or the heave a Sun, 


FINTS. 


